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TELEGRAPH TOM'S VENTURE 

CHAPTER I 

THE BARGAIN 

Ibixo, Tom! What's up? Where's your uni- 
form ?" 

" Home, with the cord ripped off ; goin' to 
have it made over into a swell suit. M 

" What's the cause of that?" 

"Left the company for the company's good, as 
patriot messengers for the company should. ' ' 

"I thought they couldn't get along without Tele- 
graph Tom." 

"It seems they can, leastways I haven't heard they'd 
failed since I discharged myself." 

" But, speaking seriously, Tom, why did you leave 
the service?" 

" What's the use of working where the most a fel- 
low can ever expect to earn is five and a half a week ? 
I believe it's possible to do better than that." 

" So do I. Have you any show for a job?" 

" Not so much as a smell. Am out sort of skirmish- 
ing 'round now." 

"Then it's lucky we happened to meet. How would 
you like to join me for a few months ? There's no tell- 
ing but it might end in a partnership." 

(vii) 
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"Now you're givin' me a stiff. Do you think I 
haven't got sense enough to know that a swell detective 
like Abe Waters don't have to hang 'round the streets 
lookin' for a partner ?" 

"But I'm giving you the straight tip now, Tom. 
Come up to my rooms and we'll talk the matter over." 

The detective spoke so earnestly there could be no 
question but that he was in earnest, and the boy fol- 
lowed him gladly, congratulating himself on having 
chanced to meet his friend on this particular morning. 

One year previous Mr. Waters had been engaged on 
a celebrated case, the unraveling of which brought him 
fame and money, and he owed both to Telegraph Tom. 

The detective had shadowed two men several weeks, 
and was beginning to despair of ever learning that for 
which he sought, when he met the district messenger 
who was known in the office as Telegraph Tom, from 
the rapidity of his movements. 

As a forlorn hope he engaged the boy to follow the 
suspects while he took up a clew in another quarter, and 
the result was a successful ending to his task. 

From that day the two had been good friends ; but 
until this moment Tom never dreamed he would again 
be allowed to assist in a work which for him had many 
fascinations. 

Detective Waters lived, and does so yet, which pre- 
vents us from giving the exact address, in the vicinity 
of Thirtieth Street and Lexington Avenue. 

Upon arriving at his apartments he first proceeded 
to make himself comfortable by lighting a cigar and 
taking a seat in an easy-chair, when he motioned Tom 
to a couch in front of him, 
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"This is the business,' ' he said, looking the boy 
squarely in the face. " It is believed, not only by the 
inspector, but by nearly the entire force, that a regu- 
larly organized gang of counterfeiters are at work in this 
country, with headquarters in all the principal cities of 
the Union. Now, I think I have struck the keynote to 
the whole affair, and there is no necessity of saying that 
the one who unearths the scheme will be at the top of 
the heap." 

* * And you count on bein' that man ? ' ' 

" I do for a fact ; but need a boy like you to help 
me. I am known to several whom I think are in the 
business, and do not care to take the chances of a dis- 
guise being penetrated, since in such a case all the fat 
would be in the fire for a certainty." 

"What can I do?" 

" Go with some of the gang for a few days; work 
with them, and find out as much as possible." 

"How can that be done? Such people don't pick up 
boys off the street to show them how counterfeiting is 
done," Tom said, with a laugh. 

" In this case I allow they'll be perfectly willing. 
That portion of the business is all arranged. The only 
question to be settled is whether we can make a trade. ' ' 

" It won't take long to settle that ; I'll do whatever 
you want, and after the work is ended it will be for you 
to say what is my share. " 

" When it comes to that you shan't be disappointed, 
but I don't want you to begin without understanding 
the dangers to which you may be exposed. These men 
are not ordinary criminals, and your life would pay the 
forfeit if your identity was discovered, ' ' 
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"I'll take the chances." 

"Very well. Now I'll introduce you to your fa- 
ther/' 

"My father ?" 

" One that I have cooked up for you. He.is an old 
hand at shoving the * queer,' and knows some of these 
parties whom I hope to track down. In consideration 
of the fact that I have evidence enough to send him up 
the river for ten years or more and don't put it into the 
hands of the authorities, he promises to flash a boy up 
to such of the gang as he knows, asking them to care 
for the kid till he gets back from an alleged trip South. 
Of course you'll be the son, and before sunset I hope 
to have you in the workshop of the counterfeiters who 
are attending to this end of the business. 

1 ' What am I to do then ? " 

" Nothing except keep your eyes and ears open 
while you work at whatever they wish. " 

" Will there be any chance for me to slip away after 
I once join the gang? " 

' ' I shall attend to that portion of the business when 
the proper time comes." 

As he ceased speaking the detective opened a door 
leading to another apartment, made a gesture, and, as a 
tall, rather disreputable-looking man entered the room, 
said : 

"Tom, allow me to make you acquainted with your 
loving father, Mr. Henry Watson, better known as Slim 
Jim. He is very anxious to secure your future happi- 
ness, and to that end proposes to leave you in the care 
of some particular friends while he makes an extended 
trip in the South." 
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"Oh, stow that stuff, Abe. The boy looks bright 
enough to know what's goin* on, an* when a man plays 
the traitor to his friends he wants to do it quick, or his 
heart may fail him. " 

" By which you mean that you are beginning to re- 
pent having offered to help me down those who have 
given you dead away on two separate occasions." 

" All that may be, but I'm doin' dirty work jest the 
same. If the kid is ready let him come along." 

" Where are you going? " 

"Twenty-sixth an' Sixth Avenue. I reckon well 
see some of the crowd there." 

"There is no time to make any preparations, Tom. 
I'll send word to your boarding place, and have your 
traps brought here." 

"That'll be all right, sir. It wouldn't astonish 
Mother Hunter if I didn't show up for a month." 

" Very well, and now for a word or two of caution : 
Don't attempt to visit this house until the entire work 
is done. If you have anything of especial importance 
you may possibly get a chance to write me, but other- 
wise keep it until I see you. Try not to lose your 
nerve, and remember that I'll turn up in proper sea- 



son." 



Then the detective shook his young assistant warmly 
by the hand. 

Slim Jim opened the door to signify that he wished 
to get through with his portion of the business as soon 
as possible, and Telegraph Tom went out to begin what 
he knew only too well was a dangerous work. 

On the way to the rendezvous Tom's alleged father 
spoke but once, and then it was to say : 
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" There's no harm in my givin' you a word of cau- 
tion. When you meet Red Bart keep your tongue be- 
tween your teeth, for he isn't one that it's safe to 
fool with ; but always strikes first and speaks after- 
ward. ' ' 

The two were forced to wait on the corner nearly 
half an hour before any of Mr. Watson's friends ar- 
rived, and then two men lounged aimlessly by as if 
simply trying to pass away the time ; but Tom noticed 
that one of them glanced at Slim Jim in a peculiar 
manner. 

The latter made no sign, but when the men had dis- 
appeared amid the throng of pedestrians, he motioned 
for the boy to follow him. 

Around first one block and then another Slim Jim 
led the way as if trying to confuse his companion, and 
suddenly darted into a basement which was occupied, 
according to the sign over the door, by a dealer in junk 
of all kinds. 

Tom hesitated only long enough to make certain he 
would remember the location, and then followed. 

The party who looked as if he might be playing the 
part of proprietor, paid no attention to them as they 
passed through his establishment to a small room fitted 
up under the sidewalk, the entrance to which was cun- 
ningly concealed by a mass of rubbish. 

In this apartment Tom saw the two men who had 
passed him on the street, and Mr. Watson accosted 
them with: 

"Well boys, I'm off; this town is gettin' too hot 
to hold me, an' " 

" Who's this kid ? " one of them asked, angrily. 
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"The only youngster I've got left out of four. I 
want to put him in good hands while I'm away, an* 
counted on your havin' some use for him. " 

"We don't care to have whelps around ready to 
split the first chance that comes." 

"You needn't be afraid of him, he's true blue, an' 
will make a good hand when he gets a little older." 

The men insisted that it would be unsafe, but Slim 
Jim was so persistent, putting it on the ground of its 
being a great favor to an old pal, that the younger 
of the two finally said, with a shade of impatience : 

"Stow all that grumblin', Pete. We can afford to 
do a good turn for Jim, who has helped us through in 
great shape more'n once. I'll see to the kid, old man. 
When do you want to leave? " 

" To-night. " 

"Then he'll have to go across this afternoon; I 
shan't be over again for two or three days." 

"The sooner the better, Dave, an' I'll do as much 
for you some day. Now, Tom, mind your eye, an' 
stand up like a man to whatever Dave tells you," Mr. 
Watson added to his supposed son. "You've got a 
good deal to learn before you can ever hope to work 
my end of the business. ' ' 

With this parting advice Tom was left alone with 
his new guardians, and the one who had been addressed 
as Pete immediately began to find fault with his com- 
panion for having accepted what might prove a danger- 
ous charge. 

" There ain't risks enough, with every cussed detec- 
tive in the city after us, but that you must needs take 
more, eh? " 



14 TELEGRAPH TOM'S VENTURE 

"I'll see to that part of it, old man, so don't get 
hot under the collar." 

" Very well, if trouble does breed from it I'll hold 
you responsible." 

"All right," Dave replied with a laugh. "Come 
on, kid, we've got a long tramp before us, an* it's time 
we was on the road/' 



CHAPTER II 

AN AWKWARD POSITION 

The journey referred to by Dave was indeed a long 
one. 

The party first crossed the ferry to Brooklyn, and 
there the two men separated, Pete going up Fulton 
Street alone. 

Dave led the way around the water front, lounging 
aimlessly along until positive no one was on his track, 
and then started toward the Eastern District at a brisker 
pace. 

" I reckon your old man has learned you allers to 
keep a sharp watch in the rear, eh ? " he asked, as Tom 
walked close by his side. 

"I've got sense enough to know if we' re shadowed." 

"Then look around you from now on. There are 
so many try in' to down us that it's not very safe 
snoopin' 'round outside." 

"Where are we goin' ? " Tom asked, without think- 
ing there could be anything wrong in the question. 

Dave stopped suddenly and looked him squarely in 
the face. 
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" See here, kid, it's dangerous to try to find out too 
much. What business is it of yours where we're bound 
so long as you get there ? ' ' 

"I didn't mean anything out of the way," Tom 
replied, boldly. " Can't a fellow wonder how far he's 
got to walk?" 

Dave made no reply, nor did he attempt to enter 
into conversation again until they had arrived at their 
destination. 

The journey occupied fully two hours, during all of 
which time they had been walking, save once when 
Dave boarded a car and rode a dozen blocks. 

When he finally halted it was at the rear of a small 
house which had the appearance of being occupied by 
honest people. 

Through the open door could be seen a woman 
engaged in household duties, and near by sat a man 
smoking a pipe. 

Dave paid no attention to this couple save to glance 
quickly at the part) r with the pipe, who simply raised 
his eyebrows in a peculiar manner. 

Then Tom's conductor preceded him up the back 
stairs where six rooms led from the small, square hall- 
way. 

A knock at the door of one and it was opened. 

Pete had already arrived, and was talking with two 
well-dressed men who appeared to be perfectly at 
home. 

That he had told them the story of what Dave pro- 
posed to do for Slim Jim there could be no question, for 
both eyed the boy critically, and Tom fancied he had 



L 
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more to fear from these seeming gentlemen than from 
the rougher men to whom his alleged father had con- 
signed him. 

" Take him into the other room and see if you can 
make him earn his board," one of the men said with an 
air of authority, and Dave obeyed without delay, usher- 
ing Tom into an adjoining apartment where were a vari- 
ety of odd-looking tools and machines. 

" I reckon Bart counts on your learnin' to sweat/' 
he said, after allowing Tom time to gaze around. 

"Is that Red Bart?' ' 

" Yes, have you ever heard of him ? " 

' ' Slim — I mean my father told me to mind my eye 
when he was around.' ' 

"An' it was mighty good advice, young feller. Bart 
don't do much talking but he gets there all the same." 

' c How is he goin' to make me sweat ? ' ' 

"He meant that you should pinch some of this 
money," and Dave lifted a bag of silver dollars as he 
spoke. " Didn't you ever hear Slim speak about this 
end of the business ? He has shoved enough light stuff 
to be well posted." 

' ' He never explained very much, but always said 
the time would come when good workmen would show 
me how." 

* ' I reckon he was pretty nigh right ; he never 
amounted to very much inside, but no one can beat him 
workin* outside with a runnin' mate. Now I'll show 
you what can be done with this 'ere bowl ; watch out 
sharp, for Bart'll expect to see you at the same job be- 
fore many days." 
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Dave then set about heating nitric acid in a bowl by 
aid of a small alcohol lamp, testing it from time to 
time with a thin piece of silver. 

When it was of the proper temperature he poured it 
into the coins, allowing them to remain about four min- 
utes, when all were taken out. 

So far as Tom could see there was no change in the 
dollars, except that they were unusually bright ; but 
had they been tested by weight it would have been 
found that from twenty-five to thirty cents' worth of 
silver had been removed from each. 

The metal was deposited in the bottom of the bowl * 
in the form of silver crystals, which Dave washed and 
evaporated until a dull, whitish looking powder was the 
result. 

This the " pincher " melted and ran into a small bar 
of pure silver. 

" Do you do this all the time? " Tom asked, when 
Dave exhibited, with no slight show of pride, the fruits 
of his labors. 

" No, only as fast as the light weights are worked 
off. Bart promised to have a lot of gold for me, but I 
reckon some of the boys failed to connect." 

Twice more did Dave " sweat" a quantity of silver 
coins, explaining the method carefully to Tom, and then 
they were summoned to supper. 

One of the chambers had been fitted up as a dining- 
room, and here the detective's assistant met the whole 
gang. 

Nine men, save Pete and Dave, all well-dressed and 
of gentlemanly appearance. 

They had evidently been discussing some important 
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matter before Tom came in, for after a short pause Red 
Bart said: 

" Then it is decided that you start to-morrow night. 
As soon as the machine comes we'll try it, and let you 
know the result at once." 

"If it's a success you'd better ship us one. New 
Orleans is the best place in the country to work any- 
thing of that kind." 

"Very well, you shall hear from me as soon as pos- 
sible. Some of the party from St. Louis will be here in 
a day or two, and if everything works well we will 
shove the thing all along the line at the same time, for 
after the newspapers blow it there'll be precious little 
show for business. Now about that Waters. Who is 
it to attend to him? " 

"Leery Joe, Slippery Jake an' me," Pete re- 
plied. 

" Then don't lose any time, but get to work before 
morning. It would be the proper thing if he was 
picked up in the harbor without too many marks on his 
body, but I allow you'd have a hard time to get him 
near the docks. Does he know you all ? " 

" Of course ; it was him who pulled Jake an' Joe, an' 
I run up against him last winter." 

It c&n be fancied that Tom was very attentive to 
this conversation. 

He understood that the men were planning the mur- 
der of his friend, and doing it as coolly as if it was an 
ordinary business transaction. 

In his mind it was important Waters should be 
warned at once, and while listening to the conversation 
he tried to form some plan of action. 
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" There mustn't be any slip," Red Bart continued. 
"Asa rule we'd better keep out of such work, but now 
it's he or us, and the weakest must go under. " 

11 What makes you think he is onto us? " one of the 
party asked. 

"I don't think anything about it, but am certain. 
What's more, he's working now to connect the entire 
gang, and he'll do it, too, if we leave him alone." 

Then, cautioning Pete to carry his work through 
without a failure, Bart spoke of machines, dynamos, 
and a variety of other things which Tom could not 
understand. 

The latter did not spend much time listening to this 
uninteresting conversation. 

His one desire was to warn his friend the detective 
of impending danger. 

The only method he could think of was to send a 
letter. 

Never for a moment did he fancy it would be almost 
an impossibility to leave the building. 

He had yet to learn that the man and woman re- 
mained down stairs not only to guard against those who 
might approach, but to keep careful watch over those 
who might go out. 

When the meal was concluded Dave led him to 
another chamber, in which were half a dozen cot-beds, 
saying as he left him : 

"It's a rule of this house to lock all the doors, no 
matter who may be inside. Go to sleep when you get 
ready, an' to-morrow we'll try our hand at sweatin' 
agin." 

" Can't I stay with the rest of the gang? " 
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"Not yet awhile, my boy. It'll be quite a time 
before you'll be at liberty to move around, an' I advise 
that you stay mighty quiet, for Pete don't like you over 
an* above well. He'll keep a sharp eye on all you do, 
for he's a suspicious cuss, even of his best friends." 

It was soon evident to Tom that he could send no 
word of warning to Waters on this night, and he feared 
it would be useless in the morning. 

' ' I'll do the best I can to-morrow," he said to him- 
self as he undressed and went to bed. "It's a case 
where I am warranted in takin' big chances, for what 
would happen to me if the detective was killed ? ' ' 

He did not go to sleep for many hours. 

The trouble on his mind, combined with the fact 
that there appeared to be an unusual commotion in the 
adjoining rooms, prevented his eyes from closing in 
slumber until the first gray light of coming dawn 
peeped in at the windows. 

Even then no member of the gang had entered the 
room, but that they did so later he knew when he awak- 
ened to find every bed occupied. 

He arose softly and tried the door. 

It was locked from the outside, and, remembering 
what Dave had said, he crept back to bed, lying there 
until noon, when Pete aroused the sleepers as he said : 

' ' All hands are to get out at once. Bart ain't in a 
very good humor, an' I reckon he heard somethin' after 
leavin' here that wasn't pleasant." 

"What's up?" 

" I dunno, but it looks as if all hands was to take a 
sudden skip. ' ' 

" Have you been here since last night? " 
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" Yes, we concluded to put off my business till this 
evenin' or to-morrow morninV , 

This reply caused Tom the greatest relief, for he un- 
derstood by it that Waters was yet alive. 

On being allowed to leave the sleeping- room he 
lounged around the adjoining apartment until every 
member of the party, save Pete, went out very hur- 
riedly, and then, as he believed, had come the time 
when he should make the attempt to warn his friend. 

Some paper and envelopes lay on a table in the com- 
mon sitting-room, and with a portion of it he hurried 
back to the chamber, beginning to write hurriedly in 
order to conclude before Pete could return from the 
lower floor, where he had gone in company with his 
comrades. 

He had penned the following when the door was 
opened suddenly : 

" Be careful of yourself. It is p — — " 

Before he could hide the paper Pete had seized it, 
and was reading the few words it contained. 

" So! you have come here to spy on us as I thought !" 
he cried in a rage, seizing Tom by the throat ; " both 
you an' Slim Jim shall pay dearly for this little trick ! " 



CHAPTER III 

THE DANGER AVERTED 

On finding himself in the grasp of the angry and 
suspicious man Tom's first thought was that he would 
be killed, and, as a natural consequence, he struggled 
desperately. 
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It was impossible for him to make any very spirited 
defense, taken at a disadvantage as he was, and almost 
before the battle began it was ended by the boy being 
thrown on his back as Pete cried, in a frenzy of 
passion : 

"Bart shall hear of this, and I reckon when he 
comes you'll tell who that letter was meant for.'* 

Tom made no reply for the very good reason that 
while the pressure upon his throat was so great he 
could not speak, and Pete literally flung him in one 
corner of the room as he cried : 

' ' Lay there you young cub till we're ready to make 
you talk ! " 

Then he hurried out, locking the door behind him, 
and Tom had good reason to believe he would never 
leave the counterfeiters' den alive. 

The instinct of self-preservation was strong within 
him, however, and, rising to his feet with difficulty, he 
staggered toward the window in the hope that it might 
be possible to escape in that direction. 

The sash was firmly bolted, however, and, what was 
more to the purpose, he discovered for the first time 
that narrow steel bars ran across each portion of the 
woodwork. 

Even if he had had the necessary tools it would re- 
quire many hours of time and labor before he could 
force a passage. 

The sound of footsteps told that Pete was descend- 
ing hurriedly, and Tom waited to hear him halt while 
telling the guardians of the house what had happened. 

In this he was happily mistaken. 

The man continued straight on, evidently, and the 
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loud banging of the door told that he had reached the 
street. 

Now Tom could see his enemy hastening away to 
find Bart, and his heart grew faint, for the end could 
easily be imagined. 

There was no longer any hope of escaping in his 
mind, but he gazed from the window keeping Pete in 
sight until he reached the corner a block away, where 
was standing a man in citizen's clothes. 

Tom believed him to be one of the gang on watch, 
until, when Pete approached within reach, he seized 
him by the collar as if making an arrest. 

There was a brief time of apparently angry conver- 
sation, and then the counterfeiter was led away, evi- 
dently against his will. 

" That lets me out for a while, at all events ! " he 
said, triumphantly to himself. " He can't tell what he 
found till some of the gang go to see him in prison, an' 
before that happens I must be out of this place. ' ' 

Thus far he had not succeeded in gaining very much 
information ; but if he could save the detective's life he 
believed his work would be fully repaid. 

Now that his purpose was to escape, he examined 
carefully every portion of the room. 

If it had been constructed especially as a prison it 
could not have been stronger, save as to the walls, and 
they might as well have been granite so far as his 
ability to dig through them was concerned. 

An hour passed, during which he accomplished 
nothing, and then Dave unlocked the door. 

He looked heated and excited, and Tom asked, anx- 
iously : 
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" What's the matter ?" 

" They have pulled Pete, and it begins to seem as if 
we were gettin' into a tight box. That cuss of a Wa- 
ters was sneakin' 'round this mornin', an' if we can't put 
him out of the way mighty soon it'll be a case of makin' 
a quick jump." 

" I thought we were safe here." 

" So did all hands, but it appears that they've got 
an inklin' of what's goin' on in this house." 

Dave had no time to answer further questions, for 
Red Bart came in and said, abruptly : 

' ' You must do the work we laid out for Pete. See 
Joe and Jake at once, and no matter what happens, put 
that devil where he can't do us further mischief." 

When the leader spoke his men obeyed without 
question, and Dave left the building lttirriedly. 

Bart took no heed of the boy, buc paced to and fro 
in the room until another member of the gang arrived, 
and to him he said : 

' * Have all work in town stopped for forty-eight 
hours!, Those w T ho are to meet our men from St. Louis 
must be at the depot ; but see to it that they lay low. 
We can't afford to take any chances just now." 

In two hours more six of the party were present, all 
eagerly discussing the effect which Pete's arrest would 
have on them, and Red Bart announced his intention of 
going to New York. 

"We must find bail for him, and it can best be 
worked on the other side. Those who are not engaged 
in the job to-night had better stay here. I'll be back 
some time this evening." 

When he had gone Tom was not only left to him- 
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self, but the rules regarding the locking of all the doors 
were decidedly relaxed. 

He was now at liberty to move from one room to 
another, although in this freedom he saw no opportunity 
of effecting an escape unless it should be possible to 
elude the vigilance of the guardians on the lower floor. 

In each apartment, save that occupied by the beds, 
he saw evidences of the counterfeiters' work. 

Machines, batteries, dynamos and small but power- 
ful presses were on every hand ; but except in the case 
of the articles used for sweating coin, he did not under- 
stand their purpose. 

In the room he had seen Red Bart enter several 
times a letter lay on the floor, crumpled as if it had 
been dropped and afterward stepped on. 

This he picked up intending to read it, but the sound 
of footsteps caused him to secrete it in his pocket, and 
he wandered aimlessly to the window, trying to show 
by his movements that he had entered the apartment 
for no other purpose than to look into the street. 

Trying to escape and yet forced to remain within 
sight of some member of the gang, it seemed as if the 
moments flew with redoubled speed. 

Every second was precious if he would save Waters' 
life, and once Red Bart returned it would be impossible 
for Tom to effect anything. 

" I've got to make a bold break for it," he said to 
himself, "and if I fail it can't be worse than standing 
here idle, for there is no question but that Dave will do 
the work to-night which Pete neglected.* ' 

In the absence of the man who had assumed charge 
of him, Tom was left apparently to the dictates of his 
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own fancy ; but from the movements of the others it 
could be seen that they did not intend to let him go 
very far away. 

The greatest danger to be feared was from those on 
the floor below, and the boy had a plan of his own for 
passing them without being stopped. 

The principal topic of conversation by the gang in 
the house was concerning the arrest of Pete, and the 
possibility that the police or detectives might be on the 
track of all hands. 

If Pete had had time to explain what he had discov- 
ered Tom would have been handled roughly, for the 
beginning of the letter seized by the counterfeiter could 
not have failed to tell a damaging story. 

While he .was looking around ready to seize upon 
the first opportunity to escape, the expected visitors 
from St. Louis arrived, and brought with them the im- 
portant machine by the means of which Bart expected 
to accomplish so much. 

It consisted, so far as Tom could see, of a burnished, 
solid steel roller two inches in diameter hanging over a 
plate of the same metal. The ends of the roller rested 
in slotted uprights on which it could be raised or low- 
ered infinitesimally by means of screws as fine as those 
in a watch. 

A main screw, as finely threaded as the others, was 
to be turned automatically by clock-work placed at the 
right hand end of the steel barrel, while over the plate, 
and with its edge under the roller, was firmly fixed a 
knife with the ends locked in grooves in flanges on 
either side of the steel bed. 

From the conversation which ensued after the deli- 
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cate mechanism was brought to view, Tom understood 
that it was an instrument for the splitting of bank 
notes, and nothing in the way of metal could have been 
finer. 

The new-comers proposed to show how the keen 
knives, adjusted to halve a hair, worked, and Tom 
knew his time had come. 

A new ten-dollar bill with not a taint of dirt upon it 
was selected 'for the test, and every member of the party 
gathered around to witness what seemed destined to 
prove a revelation in their nefarious business. 

Tom was completely crowded out, but this fact did 
not cause him any annoyance since it left him free to 
move about without attracting attention while all were 
so deeply engrossed in the machine. 

The door leading to the stair-way was open, and 
Tom slowly edged in that direction until he stood on the 
threshold. 

He could see no one below ; all was still. 

Stopping only long enough to assure himself the 
men were so deeply occupied that he would not be 
missed for some time, Tom descended the stairs softly. 
On the floor below were the man and woman on guard ; 
the former near the open door, and the latter working 
at a table opposite. 

The watcher looked up inquiringly as Tom came 
down, but asked no question. 

" If Bart comes back tell him I was sent to hunt for 
him," Tom said, boldly, forced to use every effort in 
order to prevent his voice from trembling. 

The man removed his pipe slowly, but did not stir 
from the door- way to let the boy pass. 
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" What are they doin , up there ?" he asked. 

" Try in' the machine the men from St. I^ouis 
brought. ' ' 

For an instant the fellow eyed Tom sharply, and 
then, as if satisfied with the scrutiny, he stepped aside. 

The way was open ; but fearing lest he should move 
so quickly as to cause suspicion, Tom walked slowly 
out, his heart beating so loud that it seemed positive 
the noise must be sufficient to give an alarm. 

Not until he was fully a block from the house did he 
dare to quicken his pace, and then, watching furtively 
every one w 7 hom he passed, the detective's young assist- 
ant ran at full speed in the direction of the river. 

The distance was so great that, even though it was 
early in the day, there was every danger he would not 
arrive in time to warn Waters, and only when he 
reached the ferry, tired and nearly exhausted, did he 
realize that he had no money with which to pay for a 
passage. 

CHAPTER IV 

DISCOVERED 

It was late in the afternoon when Tom arrived at 
the ferry, and he realized that every moment was pre- 
cious if he would warn Waters in time to save his life. 

There was but little chance he could get the neces- 
sary money by begging, therefore he approached the 
ticket- seller boldly, and asked to be allowed to cross. 

" Where's your f are ?" 

<4 I haven't any, an* it won't hurt you to let me 
through. ' ' 
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" Stand back from the passage-way. If you can't 
pay your fare there's no need of your goin' to New 
York." 

li But there is, an' I must get over as soon as pos- 
sible." 

• " You won't do it here. We have too many of such 
games played." 

The man was evidently in earnest, and Tom saw that 
it would be useless to argue the matter further. 

One of the boats was on the point of departure, 
and he determined to cross on her. 

Stepping back a few paces as if having given up all 
thoughts of going on board, he waited until the hawsers 
were cast off, and then made a desperate rush. 

The ticket-taker tried to stop him as he passed ; the 
man at the gates attempted to close them in front of 
him ; both were unsuccessful, and he leaped on board 
the boat just as the paddle-wheels began to revolve. 

"I reckon their shoutin' won't do a feller much 
harm," Tom said to himself as he made his way for- 
ward to avoid recognition from the deck-hands, and for 
the first time since leaving the counterfeiters' den it 
seemed probable he would succeed in the under- 
taking. 

On arriving at the other side he went directly to 
Waters' home, taking good care, however, to make cer- 
tain he was not followed by any of Bart's gang. 

Once there he rang the bell and asked for the detect- 
ive. 

"You can see if he is in his room, but I do not 
think he has been in since going out this morning," the 
servant replied, as she stepped aside to allow Tom to 
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enter, having probably recognized him as the boy who 
often called there. 

Tom went to the door of Waters' room and 
knocked. 

There was no reply. 

He walked in. 

The apartment did not have the appearance of re- 
cent occupancy. 

Tom's heart grew heavy, for he understood that 
unless his friend returned very soon his escape from the 
counterfeiters would have been in vain. 

After waiting fifteen minutes, every one of which 
seemed twice as long as under ordinary circumstances, 
he wrote the following on a sheet of paper he found ly- 
ing upon the desk : 

' ' Red Bart insists that you must be killed to-night, and three 
men are here to do the work. I ran away from the headquarters 
in order to find you, an' will come back after hunting around a 
spell." 

This he placed in a conspicuous position on the 
table, and retraced his steps. 

Opening the street-door, he peered cautiously out : 
but saw no one whom he recognized. 

It seemed safe to go into the street, and he de- 
scended the stoop hurriedly, stopping very suddenly as 
two men stepped in front of him, they having been 
hidden from view by a dray drawn up near the sidewalk. 

Tom knew them at once. 

They were two of the party who were to start for 
New Orleans, and both remembered the boy's face. 

"Who lives here?" one of them asked, as he 
seized Tom by the collar to prevent him from escaping. 
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" My aunt works in the house, an' I come over to 
see her." 

1 ' Did Bart give you permission ? " 

"Of course, else how could I have got out with 
them two down stairs to watch everything ? ' ' 

" When did you leave the crib ? " 

"This noon; I had to walk, an' it took a long 
time. ,, 

' ' Where was Bart then ? " 

' ' He went out jest before I did to get bail for 
Pete." 

The men looked at each other an instant, and one of 
them said : 

' ' It seems to be all straight. We'd better not take 
him with us." 

"He must go as far as the depot, anyhow. We 
shall see Leery Joe there, and he can tell us if this 
youngster is square. I always did mistrust kids, 
and can't understand why Bart should have one 
around." 

Tom made the mistake of trying to escape from his 
captor's grasp, and however unsuspicious the men may 
have been before,, they were now quite certain every- 
thing was not exactly right. 

"You can't come any game like that, you young 
cub ! " the fellow said, as he tightened his grasp and 
swung Tom sharply around. ' 1 March along peaceable, 
or I'll shut off your wind so it won't be found again in 
a hurry." 

Tom could do no less than obey. 

He walked beside the man wondering if he would 
be warranted in appealing for help to the first police 
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officer they passed, when the counterfeiter, as if reading 
his thoughts, said sternly : 

" Mind that you don't try to kick up any fuss, for 
if you so much as yip while we're on. the street, I'll 
see to it that you'll never be able to do the same again." 

" There's no need to choke me," Tom replied gruffly. 

"I'm preventing another twist like the one you 
tried a moment ago," and instead of loosening his grasp 
the fellow tightened it. 

The men turned in the direction of the Grand Cen- 
tral depot, walking at a leisurely pace, and during the 
short journey Tom heard considerable which he be- 
lieved would interest the detective. 

One of the couple had said : 

' ' I hear the St. Louis party arrived with the ma- 
chine." 

" Yes ; came this morning." 

" Why wouldn't it be a good idea to stop over long 
enough to see it ? " 

' * We should be spending too much time. Do you 
remember who we have to meet? " 

" I'd forgotten that ; but they would wait." 

" Not a bit of it, now matters look so squally here. 
Once Bart fixes the detective we can afford to take mat- 
ters more quietly ; but until then there must be no 
change in the plans." 

' * Perhaps this man Waters has a partner, in which 
case it would be necessary to get away with more than 
one before the matter was settled." 

" Bart tells me there is no chance of that ; the fellow 
always has worked alone, and most likely he's doing the 
same now." 
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" Are we going to stand in with the other gangs? " 

1 ' Yes, I agreed with Bart last night to come into the 
combination, and now we ante up our profits to the 
ring. ' ' 

" What's the advantage ? We can make more work- 
ing alone. ' ' . 

" I don't think so, judging from Bart's plans. He's 
got a great head, that fellow has, and can pull through 
a smaller hole than any other man I ever saw." 

The men appeared to be in no hurry to reach their 
destination ; but continued on leisurely, stopping at two 
saloons for liquid refreshments, and it was growing 
quite dark when they were near the entrance of the tun- 
nel on Fourth Avenue. 

Tom thought he recognized a familiar form loung- 
ing near the mouth of the shaft, and hung back to make 
certain his suspicions were correct. 

" Here ! None of that ! " the man cried as he pulled 
him roughly along. " Don't make the mistake of think- 
ing you can give us the slip ! " 

"I ain't doin' anything of the kind," Tom replied, 
trying in vain to repress a cry of pain as the fellow 
choked him until it was impossible to breathe for an in- 
stant. 

He had, however, accomplished his purpose. 

It was Dave who was lurking near the entrance of 
the tunnel, and there could be no mistake as to why he 
was there. 

Waters was probably in the vicinity, and the men 
were waiting to execute Red Bart's orders. 

Now if Tom could manage to escape from his cap- 
tors, his journey would not have been in vain ; but a 
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delay of even half an hour would be fatal to the detect- 
ive. 

To wrench himself free was impossible, as he already 
had had painful proof, and he looked furtively from 
side to side in the hope of seeing some one to whom he 
could appeal for help. 

An officer stood half a block away, gazing in the 
opposite direction. 

There was no chance to attract his attention, and 
each instant they were moving farther and farther from 
him. 

It was necessary to make a bold move. 

Stepping nearer his captor, as if to walk with more 
comfort, Tom stooped suddenly, caught the man by the 
leg, throwing him forward on his face with a force and 
suddenness which prevented any resistance. 

Despite the fall the counterfeiter did not release his 
hold, but pulled the boy with him, and holding him as 
in a grasp of iron. 

Tom tried in vain to cry out ; but the fellow's arm 
was across his mouth, preventing the slightest noise. 

The boy struggled desperately, but all to no pur- 
pose. 

For a moment the man contented himself with hold- 
ing Tom firmly, and then his companion said, in a low, 
impatient whisper: 

" Don't fool your time away ; that cop will be over 
to find out what is the matter. Knock him on the head 
and leave him here." 

"I won't do anything of the kind. He's up to 
something, and I'm goin' to find out what. We're all 
in the same boat now, an' must pull together." 



A BOU> BREAK 35 

" Do whatever you're goin' to, an* be quick about it, 
for we haven't got any too much time to catch the 
train. " 

The man began operations by dealing Tom a heavy 
blow on the face, which cut the flesh across the cheek, 
causing the blood to flow freely. 

Then, with his hand still grasping the boy's throat 
to prevent any outcry, he scrambled to his feet, saying, 
as he did so : 

" The next time you try a trick like that it'll be the 
last, and don't make the mistake of forgetting it. I 
shan't spend many minutes foolin' with such as you, 
but I ain't countin' on losin' sight of you till I know 
what's goin' on." 

Tom glanced quickly around, and as he did so saw 
Waters some distance away, going in the direction of 
the tunnel where his would-be murderers were lying in 
wait to kill him. 

Once more he struggled to give some warning ; but 
no sound came from his throat, and an instant later the 
fellow dealt a blow which knocked him senseless. 



CHAPTER V 

A BQLD BREAK 

How Tom was carried to the cars he never knew ; 
not for fully half an hour did he regain consciousness, 
and then it was to find himself on the train which was 
running at a rapid rate of speed. 

The men had placed him at the end of the seat near- 
est the window, and were watching closely to prevent 
any attempt on his part to call for assistance. 
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' ' You now see what can be done if you try to kick 
up a row," the elder of Tom's captors whispered when 
he observed that the boy had regained consciousness. 
"If you % behave yourself there'll be no more trouble, 
but so much as yip again, and I'll guarantee you won't 
be in condition to do the same a second time." 

" Where are you taking me?" Tom asked. 

" You'll soon find out. Just now we intend to keep 
our eyes on you until we know what you've been 
doing." 

' ' How can you do that till you get to New 
Orleans?" 

*' Who told you we were going there ? " 

" I heard the crowd talkin'." 

" It is sometimes dangerous to listen too much. If 
Slim Jim is your father he oughter given you a few 
lessons in minding your own business." 

" That's jest what I was doin'. You feller's didn't 
make any secret of the matter, an' how could I help 
hearin' when you talked loud enough for deaf people." 

"You're too smart, that's what's the matter with 
you," the man said in a surly tone, and then he re- 
lapsed into silence, leaving Tom to his own gloomy 
thoughts and a most severe headache. 

The wound on his face had been xovered with a 
piece of sticking plaster, the men having evidently done 
so before he was brought on board the train, but there 
was a big lump on the back of his head which was any- 
thing rather than pleasant. 

He suffered more in mind than body, however. 

The thought that Waters might even now be dead ; 
the idea of being taken South until these men should 
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hear of his attempt to warn somebody, and the knowl- 
edge that he could call upon no one for assistance, 
caused a very uncomfortable frame of mind. 

" I've got to give them the slip in some way," he 
said to himself after a long time of deep study. " It 
can't be much worse to run the risk of being killed 
now, thaii to wait till we're so far from home that I'll 
never get back." 

The only plan he could decide upon was to leap from 
the train while it was running, and the chances of es- 
caping uninjured w r ere exceedingly small. 

But Tom believed the situation to be so desperate" as 
to warrant his attempting anything, and he began to 
make preparations for the bold break by complaining 
bitterly of the pain in his head. 

" It serves you right, and I'd be better pleased if it 
was worse," the man replied in a surly tone. 

" If I had some water I could ease it a little." 

"Well, what's to prevent your walking to the 
cooler? I don't reckon you expect me to wait on 
you?" 

"By the way you kept me penned in here I didn't 
know as you'd be willin' to so much as let me move." 

"Don't get impudent. Go after the water if you 
want it, but remember I shall have my eye on you all 
the time, and at the first move toward speaking with 
anybody I'll fix you so it can't happen again." 

Tom stepped into the aisle, and w r alked slowly to 
the other end of the car where was placed the water 
can. 

It seemed as if the speed of the cars had slackened a 
trifle, but they were going sufficiently fast to give him 
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a very ugly tumble when he should make the bold 
break of leaping out. 

He filled the glass with water, drinking in a lei- 
surely fashion, and striving to nerve himself for the 
dangerous experiment. 

Now the cars started forward again. 

The time had come when he must make the, venture, 
or abandon it entirely. 

Dropping the glass he ran to the door, his captor 
shouting as he turned the knob : 

11 Come back here, or I'll break every bone in your 
body ! " 

More than threats were needed now to stop him. 

The flying dust prevented him from seeing anything 
by the roadside. 

It must be a blind leap, and. he did not hesitate. 

Instead of striking the ground immediately he ap- 
peared to be carried forward quite a distance in the air, 
and it seemed as if fully a minute elapsed before the 
headlong flight was stopped. 

Then, instead of striking the ground as had been 
anticipated, he fell into a stream of water, and to this 
fact he probably owed his life. 

Down he went beneath the surface tmtil his feet 
touched the bottom, and then arose again, striking out 
boldly when it was possible to breathe. 

11 This is what I call luck," he said to himself as he 
swam rapidly in the direction of the shore. " I couldn't 
have done better if I'd studied over the matter all 
night. ' ' 

Then the whistle of the engine was heard, mingled 
with the rumbling of the wheels. 
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The train was backing up to learn if he was yet 
alive, and he realized that the counterfeiters might get 
him in their power again despite his bold venture. 

"This'll never do," he said to himself as he re- 
doubled his efforts. " I've got to give those fellers the 
slip or be in a worse box than before." 

The cars had not yet stopped when he scrambled up 
the bank, running at full speed toward a number of 
farm buildings which could be dimly seen in the dis- 
tance. 

These he succeeded in reaching before the voices of 
the train hands were heard as they searched for him, 
and he crept under a shed feeling perfectly secure, un- 
less the owner of the premises should drive him away 
while his pursuers were in the vicinity. 

Not more than ten minutes elapsed before the shrill 
whistle of the locomotive told that the search had been 
abandoned. 

He had now only to fear that the men had remained 
behind to hunt for him. 

" I'll stay where I am till morning," he said to him- 
self as he tried to assume a more comfortable position 
in order to gain some rest. 

It was not a very luxurious place in which to spend 
the night, but Tom thought it far preferable to running 
the chances of being found by his enemies, and he made 
the best of it until the first rays of the rising sun 
filtered in beneath the timbers of the building. 

Creeping cautiously out he gazed around eagerly. 

There was no person in sight. 

He was hungry, but it did not seem safe to ask for 
food so near the scene of his daring escape. 
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" It's only a question of goin' without a couple of 
hours longer, an' I ought to be able to do that," he 
said to himself as he walked rapidly in the direction of 
the highway. 

He believed it better to travel by the carriage road 
than on the track, for if the counterfeiters were in the 
vicinity they would look for him in the last named 
place. 

Once on the main road he inquired the way to New 
York, of a farmer who was working in the field. 

"Keep on as you're headin', sonny, an' I reckon 
you'll strike it in time." 

"How far is it?" 

"Nigh on to fifty miles, an' it'll seem twice that 
distance afore you wind up the tramp." 

Tom went ahead resolutely. 

If the distance was to be traversed the proper 
method was to keep on without stopping. 

During the next half hour he passed only one house, 
and a savage looking dog in the yard prevented him 
from asking for something to eat. 

Then he suddenly thought of the letter he had 
picked up in Red Bart's den. 

It was still in his pocket, and he opened it, hardly 
fancying he would learn anything of very great impor- 
tance. 

The address was "Isaac Saunders," but that was 
probably one of Red Bart's aliases. 

It was dated from Albany three days previous, and 
read as follows : 

" Come or send at once for the stuff. Will have it ready to- 
morrow. It should be used very soon. If you send a messenger 
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let him bring this letter, and sit with it in his hands, in the depot, 
until one of our men speaks to him. In case there is any danger 
he will be allowed to remain unmolested, and he is to come back 
on the following day. Yours, 

"Sam." 

Tom studied over the rather perplexing epistle for 
some time, and then believed he had struck the key to 
the entire situation. 

This "Sam" was a member of Red Bart's gang, or 
one who had pooled issues with the famous counter- 
feiter, and now had some of the "queer" on hand 
which he wished worked off in New York. 

' ' If Mr. Waters only had this how quick he would 
get valuable evidence against the crowd," Tom said as 
he folded the paper and replaced it in his pocket ; * * but 
most likely the poor fellow is dead by this time. ' ' 

Then Tom walked on musingly until seized with a 
sudden thought which seemed little less than an inspi- 
ration. 

"Why couldn't I do the job? I've got the letter, 
an* can talk a good bit about Red Bart's plans if they 
question me. It can't be much farther to walk to 
Albany than to New York, and whether they have 
done Mr. Waters any harm or not I can do him no good 
at this late hour." 

The more he considered the plan the more feasible 
did it seem, and in a few moments he had turned 
around, walking rapidly in the direction from which he 
had just come. 

Ten minutes later he was overtaken by a man in an 
open wagon, and he asked if he was on the right road 
to Albany. 
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"Straight as a string. Are you going to tramp all 
the way ? ' ' 

"That's what I've got to do if I ever get there." 

" Jump in ; I'll give you a five mile lift, which will 
be jest so much gained." 

Tom accepted the invitation very willingly, and was 
soon bowling over the hard road at a spanking gait. 

The track was crossed at the spot where he made 
his leap for freedom ; but he saw nothing of the two 
whom he feared were yet searching for him. 

"I reckon they gave it up as a bad job last night, 
an' I'll be clear of them for a while anyway," he said 
to himself with a smile of satisfaction, and the driver, 
attributing the pleased expression to a far different 
cause, asked : 

"Kinder chuckling to think how easy you're get- 
ting over this part of the road, eh ? " 

" Something like that." 

" Well, you'd better do your laughing now, for it'll 
be a different tune when you're tramping once more." 



CHAPTER VI 

A STROKE OF BUSINESS 

The gentleman who was giving Tom such valuable 
aid in the matter of helping him on the journey, was 
very anxious to know why the boy was traveling to Al- 
bany, and how it happened that he was penniless. 

As a matter of course it would have been in the 
highest degree imprudent to gratify this curiosity, 
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therefore it became necessary to tell what was not ex- 
actly true. 

He represented himself as having relatives in the 
capital who would assist him in getting work, and pro- 
fessed to have no concern regarding his future after ar- 
riving there. 

When the end of the gentleman's journey was 
reached he gave Tom half a dollar as he said : . 

" Here's something with w T hich to buy grub, for 
begging it will be hard work while there are so many 
tramps around. Keep your upper iip stiff, an' you'll 
get througn the world all right, for a fellow who is will- 
ing to start out on a trip like this has nerve enough to 
make his way." 

Tom felt just a trifle ashamed of having lied to 
the kindly disposed old gentleman, but it was out 
of the question to think of telling the truth, and he 
pocketed the very welcome money with a profusion of 
thanks. 

After walking a couple of miles farther Tom arrived 
at a store, where he bought crackers and cheese, eating 
while continuing the journey. 

The food refreshed him, and his courage, which 
had begun to droop, revived wonderfully. 

Twice more did he get opportunities to ride, and the 
second " lift " carried him into the city. 

He had accomplished the journey in twenty-four 
hours, the last three of which had been spent in sleep 
on the floor of a market wagon. 

It was an hour after sunrise when he entered a 
cheap restaurant and ordered a modest breakfast. 

There was no reason why he should hurry to the 
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depot, for it was hardly probable ' ' Sam ' ' would be 
watching for Red Bart's messenger so early. 

After the meal was finished he walked around the 
city a short time, and then went to the rendezvous, 
following implicitly the directions contained in the letter. 

Two hours passed with nothing to tell him that his 
mission promised to be successful. 

He began to believe he had been foolish in making 
the fatiguing journey when most likely Bart had al- 
ready sent for and received the ' ' stuff. ' ' 

" If something don't turn up mighty quick I'd bet- 
ter be trampin' back to New York with nothin' more 
satisfactory than the knowledge I've made a fool of 
myself," he said, and at that instant he fancied one 
of the loungers in the room was regarding him in- 
tently. 

He held the letter up more prominently, folding it 
lest the writing should be read by those near, and gazed 
earnestly at the stranger. 

The latter glanced quickly around, and Tom said to 
himself : 

" I've struck the trail, an' now if it is possible to 
get out of town quick enough I may be able to sho\^ 
that Mr. Waters was right in hirin' me to help hiin." 

Five minutes later, at the time when the room was 
filled with passengers who had come from an inward 
bound train, the man crossed carelessly to a seat by the 
side of Tom. 

" Traveling on a pass?" he asked, with an assump- 
tion of carelessness. 

" No ; w T hat made you think so ? " 

" I thought that was one you had in your hand." 
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"No such good luck. I'm here to give this to 
somebody." 

"Who?" 

"I don't know." 

* ' How do you expect to find him ? ' ' 

"I haven't got to trouble about that part of the 
business. He'll come along when he is ready." 

" Let me see what it is," and the stranger held out 
his hand. 

"I guess I'll keep hold of it, sir. It may be a 
business matter that everybody shouldn't see." 

* * How can you expect your man to know whether 
you are the one he wants, if he doesn't read the 
letter?" 

" I don't ; but when he tells me who it was sent to 
111 be willin' to show it up." 

" Say, you're pretty smart, sonny. I wonder whose 
boy you are ? ' ' 

" Some folks call my father Slim Jim, but his name 
is Henry Watson." 

" Are you Jim's son?" and now the stranger grew 
interested. "I reckon I used to know him. Where 
is he now?" 

" Down South, the climate wasn't healthy around our 
way." 

" Who do you live with ? " 

* ' The man who sent this letter, " and Tom began to 
grow nervous, for the interview was lasting so long that 
he felt afraid it might result in his detection. 

" I guess you can give it to me, I'm the one you're 
looking for." 

' * First tell me who sent me. ' ' 
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" Was his name Isaac Saunders ? " 

" That will do to put on an envelope." 

" Then suppose we call him Bart? " 

" Take it," and Tom delivered the letter. 

The man glanced at it hurriedly to make certain 
there was no mistake, and then asked : 

" Why didn't he come himself?" 

" Things have been getting warm. All the gang 
are called in for a few days ; Pete is arrested, and 
there's a detective who's making himself too inquisi- 
tive." 

The stranger was eager to learn more, and Tom told 
as much as he knew, taking care to use a great many 
words in order that the story should sound longer. 

' * I suppose Bart knows his business when he sends 
a kid for a lot of stuff, so we'd better go after it." 

"The kid was smart enough not to give himself 
away to you," Tom said with a laugh which had but 
little mirth in it, for he did not relish the idea of going 
to some den where he might meet those who knew 
him. 

" You're right, and I reckon you'll do. Come on." 

" Are 3'ou goin' very far?" 

"Why do you ask?" 

" Because I don't want to fool 'round this town any 
longer' n I can help." 

if It'll take us about an hour." 

Tom had put himself in the position, and he could 
not well draw back now. 

"Go ahead; I'm ready." 

The man started, walking up one street and down 
another in a leisurely fashion as if simply out for exer- 
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cise, and Tom watched closely to see if they were shad- 
owed. 

After ten minutes of this aimless tramp he became 
satisfied that at least two men were keeping them in 
sight, each trying to conceal himself from the other. 

The boy's first impulse was to ask his conductor if 
some of the gang were doing the shadowing, but he 
checked himself in time as- he realized that there might 
be detectives who were following a clew after seeing 
them at the depot. 

" If that is the case I may find myself in a bad box," 
he said to himself, " but at the same time I'll hold out 
as long as I can, an' take what comes like a man." 

The stranger apparently recognized one of the par- 
ties, and, as Tom fancied, made a furtive motion that 
everything was all right. 

Fully half an hour more passed, and then Tom's 
conductor turned down a narrow street, walking very 
rapidly, and halted in front of a small brick house. 

The door was opened before he had time to summon 
the inmates, and he pushed ahead, saying to Tom as he 
did so : 

' * Come on quick ? What are you looking at ? ' ' 

The boy had turned for an instant to see if the sec- 
ond shadow was in sight. 

The fellow was standing near the corner tying his 
shoe, as if having stopped where he would be partially 
concealed from view in order to do so. 

' ' I wanted to see if that man you spoke to on the 
street was coming," Tom replied, with an innocent air, 
as he entered the building. 

" I didn't speak to any one." 
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"You looked at him, which was the same thing." 

' ' See here, kid, are you one of those who find out 
too much ? ' ' 

"I always keep my eyes open when I'm in the 
street. A fellow can't do any harm try in' to know if 
he's shadowed." 

" That was one of Jim's tricks. He was afraid of 
his own nose some of the time. ' ' 

' * I reckon that's what makes me so careful ; he was 
forever preachin' about it." 

At this point a voice from the floor above called im- 
patiently, and the man ascended at once. 

"I've found where part of the gang hang out, at 
any rate," Tom said to himself. "If Mr. Waters gave 
Dave the slip, he'll be glad to know of this." 

Not for some time did Tom's conductor show him- 
self, and then it was to say : 

" You can come up, and step lively. If Bart must 
send kids on his business the sooner we get rid of them 
the better. " 

* ' You can' t fix things any too soon to suit me. 
That's what I said at the depot," and Tom followed the 
instructions, finding himself a moment later in an un- 
carpeted room fitted up much like a business office. 

A respectable looking gentleman was seated at a 
desk, and it was evident that he did not feel in particu- 
larly good humor. 

In front of him lay a small package wrapped in 
brown paper, securely tied, and Tom was quite certain 
it contained the ' ' stuff ' ' he professed to have been sent 
for. 

Here similar questions were asked as at the depot, 
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all of which the boy must have answered in a manner 
which was satisfactory, for the man said, in a more 
kindly tone, as he handed the parcel to him : 

" Get this into Bart's hands as soon as possible, and 
mind that there is no fooling around after you leave 
this house." 

"You needn't worry about that part of it," and 
Tom thought, as he took the package, that his first im- 
portant task in the detective line had been accomplished 
in a very successful manner. 

The man who brought him from the depot opened 
the street door to allow him to take his departure, and 
repeated the same cautions as had been previously 
given. 

"Well, now, how am I to get home?" the boy 
asked himself when he was on the sidewalk going in 
the direction of the depot. ' ' 1 reckon it'll be a case of 
trampin' all the way an' goin' hungry besides." 

This thought had hardly passed through his mind 
when the second * * shadow ' ' he observed on the corner, 
brushed roughly past him as he whispered, hoarsely : 

" Go to the station, and mind you don't leave* till I 
get there ! " 



CHAPTER VII 

JOINING FORCES 

Tom turned as the stranger spoke, in order to look 
him full in the face, but this was not possible, for the 
man had swung himself around like one who is intoxi- 
cated, and walked unsteadily away. 
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"I'm afraid I began to crow too quick. Accordin' 
to the appearance of things I'm a long ways from bein' 
out of the woods." 

He was wholly at a loss to understand the meaning 
of the peremptory command, and debated whether he 
should give it any attention. 

One thing was certain, however. It would be neces- 
sary for him to go to the depot in order to allay any 
suspicions in case the other man was following, and he 
might there meet the speaker whether he wanted to do 
so or not. 

" I'll try my luck at stealin' a ride/' he said, after 
some thought. "The conductor won't come for the 
tickets until we are out of the city, and if anybody is 
on my track to make certain I leave all right, it will 
throw them off the scent." 

He looked anxiously around him. 

The apparently intoxicated man had disappeared, 
but the other shadow was on the opposite side of the 
street watching every movement. 

"They're goin' to find out if I leave, an' now comes 
the job of fooling all hands." 

He walked rapidly, arriving at the depot a few mo- 
ments before a train was about to leave, but instead of 
taking a seat boldly in the cars, he loitered around the 
doorway watching every one who entered. . 

The intoxicated man appeared, went to the ticket 
window a moment, and just as Tom was using every 
effort in order to leave the room before he could speak, 
came past the boy as before. 

"I've got the tickets," he whispered. "Go into 
the smoking car." 



JOINING FORCES 5 1 

" This thing is getting more and more mixed every 
minute," he said to himself, involuntarily doing as he 
was bidden. 

A moment later the stranger joined him, taking a 
seat directly in front. 

For an instant Tom thought the man's actions were 
strangely fofmiliar, but he dismissed it after another look 
at the fellow's face. 

Not until the train had started did the man change 
his position, and then it was to turn and ask : 

' ' Do you know me, Tom ? ' ' 

" I don't think so." 

" If some of this dirt was off my face, and the patch 
taken from the eye, what then ? " 

Tom now recognized the voice. 

" Is it Mr. " 

"Yes, but there's no use in calling names where 
others may hear you." 

"But where did you come from? The last time I 
saw you Dave wascreepin' up " 

" To knock me in the head with that club he car- 
ried, eh? Well, he didn't succeed in doing it, and I 
reckon he has got a fine pair of eyes by this time." 

" Were you prepared for them?" 

" I had an inkling of what was going to be done, 
and thought it a shame not to give them the chance." 

" But how did you happen to be in Albany ? " 

"I saw those fellows carting you off, and concluded 
it wouldn't be half a bad job to see what they were up 
to, but it rather dazed me when you left the train so 
suddenly." 

" Do you know where I went in Albany?" 
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' ' I saw the house, and am waiting to hear the rest 
from you." 

Tom told his story, and when it was concluded in 
all its details the detective said : 

" You are a brick, my boy. I knew I wasn't mis- 
taken in thinking you had plenty of sand. I reckon 
you've done me a big turn. Come, the cars are slowing 
up, and we don't want to go any farther away." 

" But what about New York ? " 

* ' I guess that city can take care of itself a while 
longer. We'll finish what you've begun before going 
any farther down the river." 

m The detective, again assuming the air of a drunken 
man, stepped from one end of the car as Tom did the 
other, and a few moments later the two were walking 
by the bank of a stream which ran through a thicket. 

"I reckon there's little danger of our having been 
followed, and we can talk here without being overheard. 
I've got something to eat if you're hungry." 

Tom did feel decidedly in need of provisions just 
then, and attacked with a relish the plentiful lunch 
Waters drew from his pocket. 

' 1 Where are we goin' from here ? " the boy asked 
when he had partially satisfied his hunger and was will- 
ing to eat more slowly. 

" Back to Albany, but there's plenty of time before 
us, for I don't care to arrive until early morning." 

" Are you intendin' to get into the house where I 
went?" 

" I hardly think so yet awhile. We are locating the 
gang now, that is all, and if Red Bart doesn't get 
so frightened as to run away, it won't be a great while 
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before the job will be finished. Let me see your 
prize." 

Tom handed him the package, and Waters examined 
it with no slight degree of interest. 

"Those fellows are doing some mighty fine work," 
he said, in a tone of commendation. " Here are some 
new ten-dollar bills, and it won't be many days before 
yon see the papers complaining that another gang of 
counterfeiters have come to town." 

"They look like good money," Tom replied, as he 
examined one carefully. 

"And they'll pass just as well for a few days." 

"Ain't you goin' to stop it? " 

" Certainly not. We want the plates and the men, 
not a little bundle of notes which can be duplicated as 
fast as a press may be run. We're after bigger game, 
my boy, and we'll bring it down if nothing happens." 

"I wonder what Bart would say if he knew I got 
hold of his letter ? " 

" He'll have the full particulars by to-morrow morn- 
ing.' 

"What do you mean?" and now Tom looked 
alarmed. 

" These men do their work in a business-like man- 
ner, and your friend Bart will hear by the next mail 
that his messenger got the stuff." 

" Then what will he do? I wonder if he'll think it 
was me ? " 

" Just as true as you live. He'll be in Albany be- 
fore to-morrow night." 

" Then we mustn't go there." 

" That is exactly what we intend to do." 
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" But suppose I should meet him on the street?" 

" It will be all right, for before we strike Albany, 
he won't know you if you stood alongside him." 

The detective appeared to be so confident his plans 
were laid in a proper manner and would not fail, that 
Tom felt renewed confidence. 

" Whatever you say is all right, but I'd like to 
understand how the thing is to be done." 

"So you shall in a very few minutes. We'll make 
your toilet now, and change mine a little, after which 
we can move around without fear of detection. ' ' 

From some of his many pockets Waters brought out 
an odd collection of articles which he ranged on the 
ground in front of him as he said : 

"Sit down and we'll see what can be done.' 

With sticks of greased paint, and the application of 
a brush now and then when any particularly delicate 
touches were necessary, the detective so changed the 
general appearance of the boy's face that his best 
friends would have failed to recognize him. 

As a matter of course Tom could not see what had 
been done, but he understood what must have taken 
place as he observed Waters, with the case of his watch 
as a mirror, make a transformation in his own features 
so great as to be almost startling. 

"Now for the general outfit." 

By turning his coat he had a garment less seedy 
looking and of a different color, while the discarding of 
the vest and a rolling up of the trousers gave him ap- 
parently a new suit of clothes. 

"Yours are made in a different manner, so we shall 
be forced to content ourselves with destroying them," 
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the detective said as he tore and ripped until Tom had 
the appearance of a very disreputable tramp. 

Thus changed entirely, so far as outward show was 
concerned, there was no danger to be apprehended in 
case they chanced to meet any of the inmates from the 
Brooktyn den. 

The package of counterfeit money Waters stowed 
away about his person, and said as he rose to his 
feet: 

1 * Come, my boy, I reckon we can go almost any- 
where now. We'll take the next train back to Albany, 
and watch there for our respected friend Red Bart. ' ' 

It was several hours before this plan could be car- 
ried into effect, ow T ing to the fact that but few of the 
trains stopped at that depot, and the hour of midnight 
was long since passed when they reached the capital 
once more. 

Neither of them looked sufficiently prosperous to 
admit of their going to a first-class hotel, and the 
detective led the way into an " all night" saloon, 
where, after supper, they succeeded in hiring reasonably 
comfortable beds. 

Tom was tired out with his adventures and loss of 
sleep, therefore his eyes were closed in slumber very 
soon, and he did not awaken until late next morning, 
when Waters aroused him. 

" With this paint on our faces such a thing as using 
soap and water is forbidden, so you must get along 
with the dirt a few hours longer. ' ' 

" I guess I can stand a little discomfort like that," 
Tom replied with a laugh. 

" What are you goin' to do now ? " 
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" Nothing in particular until later in the day ; we* 11 
walk around a bit and get the lay of the land." 

In this work the detective was not satisfied until 
nearly sunset, and even then Tom could not see that 
very much had been accomplished, although the former 
appeared to be well satisfied with himself. 

A walk to the station resulted as Waters had pre- 
dicted. 

The through train from New York had just arrived, 
and Tom felt decidedly uncomfortable as he saw Red 
Bart coming down the street. 

For an instant it seemed as if he must be recognized, 
but he gained confidence on seeing the detective walk 
boldly past, and then follow on the other side of the 
street. 

' * The gentleman doesn't appear to be in a good 
humor," Waters said in a low tone. (( I reckon matters 
are getting where he fails to understand them." 



CHAPTER VIII 

A DISAPPEARANCE 

As both Waters and Tom expected, Red Bart went 
directly to the house where the boy had been intro- 
duced. 

" The man whom you saw wrote that the stuff had 
been delivered, and your friend is here hoping to gain 
such information as may enable him to catch you 
before the notes can be given to the authorities," the 
detective said, as he turned sharply and walked in the 
opposite direction. 
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" Where are you goin' now? " 

" Loafing a spell. Red Bart won't get all the news 
he wants for at least five minutes, and we'll keep at a 
safe distance." 

" Wouldn't it be better to go back to New York and 
arrest the people there before Bart can give an alarm ? " 

"By no manner of means. We haven't got proof 
enough yet, and I am counting on seeing these gentle- 
men make a sudden jump. This is our stamping 
ground for a while." 

Tom no longer attempted to understand the position 
of affairs. Matters, to his mind, were becoming so 
decidedly mixed that he was both puzzled and alarmed. 

With every faith in the detectives ability, it did not 
seem possible anything of importance could be effected 
while they were but two against so many. 

Waters appeared thoroughly confident and well 
pleased with the way his business was progressing. 

He even went so far as to whistle softly after taking 
up a position under the awning of a store where any 
one who came out of the small street could be recog- 
nized, and had evidently settled down to an indefinite 
time of watching. 

Tom seated himself on the curbstone with the air of 
one who feels himself powerless to struggle against 
fate, and nothing was said between the two until half 
an hour had passed, when the detective was aroused to 
activity by the sight of his man. 

Red Bart had turned the corner of the street, and 
was coming toward the two. 

Waters made no move until some moments after the 
couterfeiter passed, and then he said, quickly : 
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" Shadow him while I keep my eye on the house." 

" Where shall I see you again ? ' ' 

' ' Go to the depot after you are certain he is 
housed." 

"Suppose he takes a train ? " 

" Keep after him, and write to me both at the house, 
and the postoffice here. I shall be at the station when 
the clock strikes six, without fail." 

" I haven't any money." 

The detective handed the boy a small roll of bills, 
motioning for him to set about the work at once, and 
the two parted. 

Tom took very good care neither to lose sight of his 
man, or approach so near as to make him suspicious. 

Bart's first stop was at a drinking saloon, and his 
"shadow" peered in at the half -open door to assure 
himself the purpose of the visit was nothing more than 
the imbibing of stimulants. 

After this had been done he strolled leisurely down 
the street, until arriving at a certain corner, where he 
halted. 

A convenient pile of empty barrels and boxes placed 
on the sidewalk by the proprietor of the neighboring 
grocery, afforded Tom a safe hiding-place, and he 
crawled behind them. 

He was now within half a dozen feet of the man 
who was probably eager to find him, and had hardly 
concealed himself when the fellow who had conducted 
Tom to the place where the bonds were given up, ap- 
proached with a warm greeting. 

"Seen Sam, eh?" 

"Just came from there." 
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" What brings you here ? " 

" Because you have made a nice mess by giving to 
that boy what you intended to place in my hands." 

" Do you mean to say it wasn't all right?" 

" Now, don't get excited, and talk loud. The boy 
was introduced to us by Slim Jim, who claims him as a 
son, but even in that there is something crooked, I be- 
lieve. He must have found the letter he showed. At 
all events, he gave us the slip, and now must be caught 
before it is possible for him to give his news to the 
detectives. " 

"He went back on the afternoon train, for we 
watched to make certain.' ' 

" I'm not so sure of that ; if he arrived some of our 
men would have seen him. Two have been at the 
depot since yesterday morning waiting for some of the 
Western boys." 

Then came a pause of several seconds, which was 
broken by Bart's companion as he asked : 

" Well, what do you count on doing? " 

1 ' I want you to put every one of your crowd on the 
track of that boy. Find out if he came back to this city 
after starting on the train. Do you know Abe Waters ? " 

"The detective?" 

"Yes." 

" I've seen him twice, but there is a man here who 
knows him mighty well." 

"Then keep your eye open for him as well. We 
tried to do him up, but the fools failed at the very time 
when they had the best chance in the world, and he 
must have left town. " 

" What are your plans? " 
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" I shall stay here till nine o'clock, and then go to 
Chicago. Things are not working as well there as they 
should, and it is necessary for the safety of all hands 
that we know what is up." 

" Where can I see you in two hours? " 

"At the Delavan House, in the bar-room." 

1 ' I will be there whether anything has been learned 
or not. " 

" With this appointment the two separated, £art go- 
ing in the direction of the station, while his companion 
walked rapidly down the street. 

"At the Delavan House, in two hours," Tom said 
to himself. " I'll be on hand to see them." 

He did not intend to neglect the business which 
Waters had intrusted- to his care, whatever might be 
the plans for the future. 

When Bart was half a block away he came out of 
the hiding-place, and during the next sixty minutes 
followed him about the town. 

He appeared to recognize no one, and after the stroll 
was concluded, went to the place at which the rendez- 
vous had been made. 

Dressed as he was, Tom knew he would not be 
allowed to remain in the hotel any length of time, but 
yet he was determined to be present at the interview 
between the two men. 

He walked boldly in, and applying to the one who 
appeared to be in charge of the bar-room, asked : 

" Do you want a boy to help clean up? " 

1 ' Did you ever live in a hotel ? " 

"No, sir; but I know how to work, and it can't 
take long to break in." 
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" How about wages? " 

"111 take whatever your wHlin' to give, providin' 
it's enough to buy what grub I need." 

" Hang around here this evening, and if you show 
up well there may be a chance for a good job." 

" All right, sir ; what 11 I do first? " 

"Anything you see ought to be done; there's a 
supper in it, anyway, and you don't look as. if you'd 
been feeding very highly lately." 

" I haven't, and that's a fact," Tom replied, as he 
turned away to find such work as would keep him out- 
side the bar, in order that he might be on hand when 
the listening was to be done. 

He managed to find plenty with which to keep him- 
self occupied during the next half hour, and then Bart 
entered, taking a seat at one of the tables as he beck- 
oned Tom to him. 

"A whiskey sour," he said, curtly, and although 
the amateur detective had not taken any orders up to 
this time, he was only too glad to serve this particular 
gentleman. 

Before the beverage was prepared the party who had 
made the rendezvous with Bart entered and took a seat 
at the same table. 

Tom hurried back as quickly as possible, and was 
given another order. * 

When he returned the conversation had begun, and 
he heard Bart ask : 

" How did you contrive to trap him ? " 

' ' One of our crowd came out and pretended to be 
drunk. This smarty detective mittened onto him at 
once, and in five minutes he was inside the house." 
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Tom could listen no longer without danger of awak- 
ening suspicion, and in order to linger near the table 
began to clean a window near by. 

Here he could catch a few words now and then, and 
heard enough to convince him that Waters had been 
caught in a trap from which it might be difficult to 
extricate himself. 

1 ' How long will Sam dare to hold him ? ' ' Bart asked, 
and the other replied : 

" Till things are straightened up so we can make a 
break. I've always had the idea that we'd better work 
farther West, and now Sam's beginning to believe the 
same thing.' V 

Then came a time when he could hear nothing, 
after which Bart said, impatiently : 

" I tell you there's no danger in putting him out of 
the way. If you fellows are too chicken-hearted, I'll send 
some one there to show you how it should be done.'' 

"We can take care of our own affairs, and don't pro- 
pose to get into trouble that may end with a noose. If 
he disappears entirely it wouldn't be a hard job to trace 
him, for such men never drop out quietly. Most likely 
half a dozen know he came to this town." 

Tom tried in vain to hear the remainder of the con- 
versation. 

There was no work to be done in the immediate 
vicinity of the table, and he moved a short distance 
away, waiting for another order. 

It was not given, however, and a short time after- 
ward the two men left the bar-room. 

Tom intended to keep Bart in sight, therefore had 
no further desire to retain his job at the hotel. 
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Slipping out quietly when none of the employees 
were observing hitn, he hurried to the station, where he 
saw Bart evidently waiting for a train. 

It came, and he stepped on board. 

4 ' Where are those cars goin' ? " he asked of the 
doorman. 

" That's the through Western express," was the 
reply, and Tom said to himself as he hurried away in 
the direction of the house he visited earlier in the 
day: 

"Bart has gone to Chicago, as he agreed, and it is 
for me to get Mr. Waters out of the scrape, but how 
that's to be done beats me." 

It was now dark. He had no fear of being watched, 
and went to the proposed destination revolving in his 
mind what should be done to circumvent the counter- 
feiters sufficiently to secure the release of the detective. 



CHAPTER IX 

THE BRICK HOUSE 

The only plan Tom could form as he walked along 
was to gain by some means admission to the house. 

He knew very well this could not be done by fair 
means, and again, there was every danger he would be 
recognized by Sam despite the disguise. 

"I'm goin' to get in even at the risk of bein' taken 
for a burglar," he thought, "an' I reckon those fellers 
wouldn't hesitate long about shootin' in case they heard 
anybody foolin' around/' 
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On arriving at the brick house he reconnoitered the 
ground carefully, going on the back street that he 
might l\ave a view of the rear. 

It was not different from ordinary dwellings. 

A high board fence ran completely around the yard, 
and the back 'windows were closed with ordinary shut- 
ters. 

A clock in a near-by steeple struck the hour of ten 
while he was making his investigations. 

It was yet too early to begin operations, and he con- 
tented himself with trying to fancy where Waters 
might be confined. 

That the detective had been taken elsewhere never 
entered his mind. 

He did not stop to think that even if he should suc- 
ceed in gaining an entrance without the knowledge of 
its inmates the work of finding Waters would have but 
just begun, and it was hardly probable he could search 
the entire place without arousing some one. 

Not until midnight did he make any move, other 
than to walk slowly around in the vicinity lest by 
standing too long in the same spot he might arouse 
suspicions. 

Then he returned to the rear of the building deter- 
mined to make the venture. 

A policeman passed him near the corner, making his 
rounds, and it was hardly likely he would return for 
some time. 

Everything was still. 

Not a light could be seen from the building he pro- 
posed to enter. One would have said, from the general 
air of quietude, that it was deserted. 
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By the aid of an ash barrel he succeeded in gaining 
the top of the fence. 

Clambering over, hardly daring to breathe lest he 
should make a noise which might be heard by those in 
the house, he lowered himself to the ground. 

The night was not so dark but that he could have 
an "indistinct view of all around him. 

Several boxes were piled up near the kitchen door, 
but otherwise the yard had no appearance of ever hav- 
ing been used. 

Approaching the building he cautiously tried the 
shutters on the basement floor. 

Each one was fastened securely. 

A sort of trellis work was built up to the next story, 
it probably having been put there for a vine of some 
sort, and on this Tom ascended as if by a ladder, but by 
so doing he exposed himself to the view of any one who 
might have been passing. 

The shutters of the window immediately above 
yielded to his grasp, and he found himself separated 
from the interior of the building only by the thin sheets 
of glass. 

To break one of these might be to raise an alarm, 
and yet it was the only chance. 

With the end of his coat wrapped around his hand 
he pressed firmly inward until the barrier gave way 
with a crash which sounded wonderfully loud and 
startling. 

He felt positive the inmates must have heard the 
crash, and debated for some seconds as to whether it 
would not be better to take refuge in flight. 

As the time passed and nothing was heard to be- 
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token that the splintering of the glass had been heard, 
his courage revived, and he felt for the spring which 
held the frame of the window in place. 

This found, it was a simple matter to open a way of 
entering, and he climbed cautiously in, finding himself 
as nearly as he could judge in the darkness, in a hall- 
way — probably the one leading from the front door! 

He first removed his shoes, and then stood a moment 
trying to arrange in his mind the general location of the 
rooms as he had seen them when he visited the place. 

After this had been done he went cautiously up the 
stairs, which he found after some considerable groping, 
arguing to himself that the upper portion of the build- 
ing would most likely have been selected as a prison for 
Waters. 

On the first landing he halted and listened intently. 

The low hum of voices could be heard, and then 
came dull thuds at regular intervals which told him, 
because of what he had heard at the den in Brooklyn, 
that a press was being used. 

'There was no chance the detective would be allowed 
to remain with the counterfeiters, and Tom knew now 
why the breaking of the glass had not given an alarm. 

The men had arranged their room so that no noise 
could escape, consequently they would be unable to hear 
anything from the outside. 

Continuing on up one flight Tom waited again to 
listen. 

No sound could be heard, and very cautiously he 
tried each door in turn. 

All save one yielded to his touch, and, so far as 
could be seen in the gloom, they were empty. 
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The question to be solved was as to whether the de- 
tective would be found behind this closed door. 

Tom bent his head toward the key-hole and 
whispered, softly : 

4 ' Mr. Waters ! Mr. Waters ! ' ' 

A noise as of some one moving on the floor was 
heard, and Tom fancied a slight groan followed it. 

He repeated the words, and this time there could be 
no mistake. 

The sound of a human being's voice, but muffled, 
was reasonably distinct. 

How to get the door open was another matter. 

Tom stood for an instant trying to decide, when the 
thud of the press ceased, and he feared the men were 
quitting work, in which case he would soon be discov- 
ered. 

Singularly enough he had not thought to ascertain 
if the key was in the lock, and his hand accidentally 
struck against it. 

• Living alone as they did, the counterfeiters probably 
had no fear that there was danger to be apprehended 
from the interior of the building, and the room was left 
to be opened by whoever wished to enter. 

Tom turned the key, and the door swung back on 
its hinges with a creak which sounded unnaturally 
loud. 

Entering, he groped his way across the room until 
his feet struck a bundle of something. 

Stooping over he ascertained that it was a man who 
had been both bound and gagged. 

Whether this was Waters or not, he needed assist- 
ance, and Tom began to untie the ropes, whispering, 
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when the painful roll of cloth had been removed from 
the prisoner's mouth : 

"Who are you?" 

" Tell me your name first," was the guarded reply. 

"A boy whom they call Telegraph Tom." 

"By Jove! You are a brick, my lad. How did 
you know where I was? " 

"Then you are Mr. Waters? " 

"Of course. Take these ropes off my hands, and 
I'll soon be in a condition to take care of myself. The 
fools neglected to take away my revolver. ' ' 

In a comparatively short space of time the detective's 
request was complied with, and he asked, while helping 
remove the fetters from his ankles : 

" Do you know where the gang are ? " 

" Workin' a press in one of the rooms below. We 
can slip past the door if you don't make a noise now." 

" How did you get in ? " 

" Through the back hall window. It's open." 

By this time Waters was ready to rise to his feet, 
but before this was possible he found it necessary to re- 
store the circulation to his arms and legs, he having lain 
so long in one position that. all his limbs were numbed. 

When he was ready to finish the escape, he whis- 
pered : 

" Lead the way ; you know it better than I do, and 
in case we have any trouble keep behind me. ' ' 

Tom took him by the hand, that there might be no 
stumbling, and the descent of the stairs was begun. 

The boy cautiously felt his way, holding to the ban- 
ister lest he should stumble, and the hall-way was 
reached without mishap. 
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Then, by some unlucky chance, Sam took it into his 
head to leave the room at this, for the fugitives, very 
inopportune moment. 

The hall was flooded with light as he opened the 
door, revealing Waters and Tom half-way to the second 
flight of stairs. 

" Quick, boys ! Here's trouble!" Sam shouted, 
as he darted. into the room for a weapon, and it seemed 
as if the words had but just been spoken when four men 
appeared in the door-way. 

Waters' revolver was already leveled. 

" I'll shoot the first man who makes a move save to 
put up his hands ! " he shouted. "I've got the drop 
on you now, and count on holding it. " 

The muzzle of a revolver is not a pleasant thing to 
look into, more especially when it is known that a 
determined man stands behind it, and the counterfeiters 
obeyed with charming alacrity. 

" Move on, Tom, and get out of here ! " the detective 
cried, and the boy was on the point of doing so when a 
report came from the room, followed by a bullet which 
buried itself in the woodwork hardly more than an inch 
above Waters' head. 

In another instant he fired at the man nearest him, 
and at the same time the lights were extinguished. 

"Now make a break!" and the detective pushed 
Tom along the hall. 

During a few seconds a perfect pandemonium 
reigned. 

It seemed as if a dozen men were discharging 
their weapons in volleys, and the bullets whistled near 
Tom as he led the way to the place of exit. 
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Neither Waters nor his companion was hit, however, 
and the tumult was still at its height when Tom scram- 
bled out of the window, dropping to the ground with- 
out regard to possible danger of life or limb. 

"Over the fence the best you know how!" the 
detective said in a low tone. "We mustn't get into 
trouble with the city officials or it'll be necessary to give 
the whole snap away ! " 

The people in the neighboring houses were alarmed. 

Lights flashed as windows were thrown up hur- 
riedly, and some more nervous than others shouted 
wildly for the police. 

The fugitives succeeded in scaling the fence before 
those in the building could shoot again, but as they did 
so the spectators shouted : 

"There they are! There are the burglars! Stop 
thief! Police! Stop thief!" 

" Run faster, my boy ! " Waters cried, as he seized 
Tom by the hand. " We mustn't allow ourselves to be 
caught ! " 

CHAPTER X 

OVERHAULED 

Down the street ran the two pursued by the cries of 
the frightened and excited people, and it seemed to 
Tom as if at every corner men sprang up out of the 
earth to intercept them. 

Dodging through an alley-way, darting from side to 
side on the street, and, on one occasion knocking pros- 
trate the fellow who would have held him, Waters led 
the flight until they reached the river front. 
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For an instant they were free, and a friendly pile of 
lumber gave them an opportunity to hide. 

"In here, quick ! " the detective said, as he crowded 
his body between an opening, and Tom obeyed all the 
more willingly because he was so nearly winded that 
the flight could not have been continued on his part 
many seconds longer. 

The footsteps and shouts of the pursuers as they ran 
to and fro could be heard distinctly, and Waters whis- 
pered : 

"If they find us now we must give in like little 
men, for most likely some officers are with the crowd, 
and it won't do to have a disturbance here." 

"I don't want to be arrested/' Tom whispered as 
distinctly as was possible owing to his panting ; ' * but 
almost anything is better than runnin' like this with a 
crowd of yellin' people at a feller's heels." 

"A miss is as good as a mile, and as long as they 
don't find us we won't care about what is in the past." 

The pursuers evidently came to the conclusion that 
the fugitives had doubled back on them in some way, 
for after ten minutes the outcries died away in the 
distance, and Waters said in a tone of relief : 

"It's all right now. We'll stay here a couple of 
hours before running the risk of being overhauled as 
burglars. Tell me how you happened to know I was in 
the brick house ? " 

Tom gave a detailed account of all his movements 
from the time he began to shadow Bart, and when he 
concluded the detective said, in tones of admiration : 

1 ' You take hold of the business as if you had been 
brought up in it. Five years from now there won't be 
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a smarter detective in New York city, providing you 
stick to the work." 

" There are some parts of it that might be more 
pleasant," Tom replied, grimly. 

"Of course, and so it would be in anything you 
worked at ; but wait till we draw the net, and then see 
what a pile of satisfaction can be gotten from it." 

"Shall we draw any net after what has happened? 
With Bart, who is surely the leader of all the gangs 
in the country, out of reach, what chance have you 
got?" 

"We'll soon locate him. These people here must 
be looked after, but it is Red Bart that I want to catch 
when I have evidence enough to convict beyond a 
doubt. Through my own stupidity I have frightened 
the crowd, and there won't be much more work done 
for a week or so. " 

" How did you get caught? " 

"Like a regular Jay. I saw a drunken man come 
out of the house, and was fool enough to think I might 
pump him. He played his part well, and I went back 
to the house. There the man Sam interviewed me with 
a revolver, and I held up my hands when he said the 
word. ' ' 

"Most likely they know by this time that you've 
got the stuff that was given me-" 

"Of course they do. Bart has gone to Chicago, as 
you say, to see to the business there, and it is from that 
end we'll be able to square matters. 

"Don't you mean to stay here? 

"Only a few hours. The occupants of the brick 
house will move mighty sudden, I'm thinking, and 
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when we know where they have gone it'll be time to 
hunt up our friend Red Bart." 

It was daylight before the detective thought it pru- 
dent to emerge from his hiding-place, and then his first 
act was to wash from his face in the river the greased 
paint he had used as a disguise. 

" Do the same, Tom. We've got to make the same 
trip out of town we did before, and it won't be a bad 
idea to let these fellows know we've gone." 

When the boy's toilet was concluded the two walked 
boldly to the nearest restaurant, and ordered break- 
fast. 

" There's the man who shadowed me," Tom whis- 
pered as they were eating. "He just went past the 
door." . 

" It's a good thing he has seen us. Now the ques- 
tion is whether I can slip out the back door and make 
our arrangements. ' ' 

" Are you goin' to follow him ? " 

" No ; I want him to keep his eye on you." 

Without entering into explanations the detective 
spoke to the proprietor of the place for a moment, and 
then disappeared through the kitchen. 

Tom, who expected to see his employer return in a 
few moments, was both surprised and alarmed when an 
hour elapsed and Waters was still absent. 

During that time the "shadow" had passed the 
door twice, evidently satisfied he was keeping his game 
in sight so long as the boy remained at the table. 

It was when Tom became convinced something had 
happened to Waters, that the latter returned, carrying 
in his hand a large valise. 
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This he gave to the proprietor after another 
whispered conference, and approaching Tom, said : 

" It's time we were going. Have you had enough 
to eat ? " 

"I might have put away more if I hadn't been 
worried about you." 

11 Don't fret in the daytime, for it isn't likely a man 
will make a fool of himself more than once in twenty- 
four hours." 

The check was paid, and as one of the waiters left 
the place with the valise, Waters motioned for Tom to 
follow him. 

The two went directly to the depot, where tickets 
for New York were purchased, and when the train 
started Waters brought his valise from the baggage car. 

" Where did that come from?" Tom asked, in sur- 
prise. " I thought one of the waiters at the restaurant 
took it." 

"So he did, but Tknew where to get it later, as you 
now see." 

The two did not occupy the same seat, therefore no 
conversation was indulged in ; but when the train 
pulled up at the station they had previously gotten out 
at, Waters ordered Tom to alight. 

On this occasion, instead of going into the woods to 
make a transformation, the two proceeded to the hotel, 
called for a room, and when they were alone the detect- 
ive opened the satchel. 

" Wash yourself well, and put these on," he said, as 
he took out a finely made and expensive looking suit of 
clothes. "I had to guess at your measure, but I 
reckon they'll come somewhere near fitting. ' ' 
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While Tom was making a more elaborate toilet than 
he had ever done before, the detective was arraying 
himself in a clerical -looking costume which transformed 
him entirely after his hair had been powdered. 

As father and son who were tl well fixed,' ' so far as 
this world's goods is concerned, they made a very good 
looking pair, and Tom said, in a tone of satisfaction, as 
he surveyed himself in the glass : 

44 1 don't believe anybody would ever take me for 
Telegraph Tom in this rig. I'm a regular dude." 

44 Don't forget to play that part, for we're going on 
our style now, and shan't have to sneak around third- 
rate hotels until this disguise is played out." 

44 Are we to stay here long? " 

* * No, the bill is paid, and we must contrive to get 
away without being seen by the people in the hotel. I 
have been obliged to change my plan somewhat. You 
go to the depot, and wait there for me, but be careful 
when you walk through the office." 

Tom left the room, at once, and after waiting half an 
hour at the railroad station was joined by Waters. 

4 'That part of the work has been done in great 
shape, and I allow that we can get out at Albany as 
different people from those who left it on the last 
train." 

4 1 When do we start ? ' ' 

44 In ten minutes according to schedule time." 

The train was not delayed, and in less than three 
hours from the moment two tramps departed for New 
York with first-class tickets, a very respectable couple 
entered the Delavan House. 

41 Stay here and keep your eyes open. If you want 
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anything, order it," the detective said as he left Tom 
in the office and went out leisurely. 

This did not suit the boy by any manner of means. 

He had done so much waiting around during the 
past few days that he longed for action, and would have 
welcomed danger in order to experience it. 

Nevertheless he obeyed the order to ' ' keep his eyes 
open," and was rewarded by seeing one of Red Bart's 
gang enter the bar-room in company with Sam's part- 
ner. 

Both the men had reason to know him well, and he 
distrusted the disguise when it was nothing more than 
a suit of good clothes. 

Changing his seat in order that he might see with- 
out being so well exposed to view, Tom wafched the 
counterfeiters, but, as a matter of course, could gather 
no idea of what they might be talking about. 

" I wouldn't be afraid to bet one of 'em is tellin' the 
story of last night," he said to himself with a smile, 
which was suddenly changed to an expression of con- 
sternation as the two men came directly toward him. 

To get up now would be to attract attention, and he 
was forced to remain quiet although his enemies stood 
within half a dozen feet. 

A newspaper was lying on the desk, and this he 
raised, holding it in front of his face while he listened 
intently. 

" Don't talk so loud; since that cussed detective 
got away I fancy everybody is watching me." 

As he spoke the man moved to the side of Tom's 
chair, and when he did so an exclamation of astonish- 
ment burst from his lips. 
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Tom had good reason to fear he was recognized, but 
if such was the case he would only be acting foolishly 
by making any move. 

During at least five minutes the two men stood a 
short distance from the boy, maintaining the most per- 
fect silence, and then the one who had conducted him 
to the brick house said, as he laid his hand heavily on 
Tom's shoulder: 

"I would like to see you outside a few moments, 
young gentleman. ' ' 

"Nerve" was necessary now, as Tom knew, and 
with a well assumed expression of surprise he asked as 
he let fall the newspaper : 

" Did you mean me, sir? " 

" Of course I did, you young whelp, and if you don't 
do as I say there'll be trouble/ ' 

" I neither understand what you mean, nor shall I 
go anywhere to please you." 

" We'll soon see about that," the fellow said in a 
low tone, but one which was full of menace. * ' Come 
with me this minute, or I'll find a way to make you." 

' ' I suppose the proprietor of this hotel protects his 
guests." 

"Not such as you when he knows who you are. 
Don't make any more talk, but come along," and a 
sharp prick on Tom's shoulder told that the man had 
drawn a knife. 
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CHAPTER XI 

A FORGERY 

Tom understood that by making any outcry he would 
be forced to reveal Waters' secret, which it was of the 
highest importance should be kept, and there seemed to 
be no other way than to go wherever the counterfeiter 
should command. 

To appeal to the authorities now would be to give 
the entire story away, and thus make public all that 
had been so well started. 

* ' More for the sake of gaining time than in the hope 
he might receive unexpected assistance, he asked : 

" Where do you propose taking me, even if I should 
prove to be the boy you think I am ? ' ' 

" You know very well. If Slim Jim is really your 
father it's time he understood what kind of a dance 
you're trying to lead his own pals." 

" I don't see what that has to do with the matter." 

" Perhaps you don't just now, but you will later on. 
Come with me now, and don't make any kick, for I 
know only too well what it would cost you and your 
precious friend." 

" There don't seem to be any way out of it," Tom 
replied coolly, as he arose to his feet leisurely. "The 
time may come when you will learn that there's a big 
mistake somewhere." 

" It won't be for the next few days, at all events," 
the man replied with a grin, as he inserted the point of 
his knife in Tom's shoulder with sufficient force to 
cause a cry of pain. * ' That ain't a marker compared 
with what you will get." 
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"Tom ranged himself by the side of the fellow to 
show he was ready to go, and the three walked out of 
the hotel in such an apparently friendly manner that a 
casual observer would have said they were the best of 
friends. 

The boy was by no means as calm as he seemed. 

It was only with the greatest difficulty that he could 
prevent himself from rebelling, and he was obliged to 
keep constantly in mind what it would cost Waters if 
he created any public row. 

As they passed out of the door Tom looked behind 
in the vain hope of seeing some one who might aid 
him. 

Each of the guests was intent only on his own 
business or pleasure and paid no attention to the un- 
happy and despairing amateur detective. 

The two men walked on either side of the boy, and 
the journey was more than half completed when to his 
great joy Tom saw Waters talking to the police officer. 
Now at least his fate would be known, and there was a 
certain sense of satisfaction in that fact, even though 
he did not expect so much as a recognition. 

The detective looked up in surprise as he saw the 
three approaching, and then, stepping directly in front 
of them said, addressing the men : 

* * I am forced to ask you to accompany me to police 
headquarters, and there you will be relieved of all care 
of this boy." 

"Who are you ?" 

" A party by the name of Waters, who arrests you 
for attempted assassination," the detective said to the 
counterfeiter from Brooklyn, "and your friend had 
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better come along as well, since he is in your com- 
pany." 

"Have you a warrant for our arrest?" the man 
asked, severely: 

"If I haven't, that trifling defect will soon be 
remedied. ' ' 

" We refuse to go with you." 

" Then this officer, who knows me even better than 
you do, will take charge of the case, and I promise 
you won't have a chance to communicate with Sam to- 
day." 

The policeman stepped forward as Waters spoke, 
and it could easily be seen that he was prepared to 
make good the detective's words. 

The counterfeiters looked quickly around, as if med- 
itating a sudden break, but Waters stopped any such 
plan by saying, as he cautiously showed the muzzle of 
his revolver : 

" Tricks of that kind will cost you dearly. Go on 
peaceably, or take the consequences." 

"I'll see to it that they have no chance of giving us 
the slip, Mr. Waters," the policeman said, as he drew a 
pair of handcuffs from his pocket. 

By this time a crowd had begun to gather, and, 
fearing lest the true reason for the arrest might become 
known, the detective said, quickly : 

"Don't do anything of the kind, Jarvis. You go 
ahead, while I walk behind with the boy, and it'll be 
queer if they succeed in giving us much trouble." 

"Go on," one of the men said, "we won't try to 
make a row." 

"That's where you show good sense," Waters 
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replied, grimly, as he put the weapon in his outside 
pocket and motioned for the officer to lead the way. 

The little procession moved out of the crowd toward 
police headquarters, and the detective whispered to 
Tom: 

"Get on ahead, where you can see their faces, and 
make certain they don't give any signals to people 
whom we pass. The heads of this gang are the men 
I am after, and I don't want such poor game as this 
spoiling the work." 

Tom did as he was bidden, and although he kept a 
sharp watch, as may be imagined, he failed to see the 
slightest token of recognition pass between the coun- 
terfeiters and those who were met. 

As a matter of fact one would have been obliged to 
look closely in order to understand that the men were 
under arrest. 

The officer was several paces in advance, and there 
could have been no suspicion that the elderly appearing 
gentleman in the rear had any connection with the de- 
partment of justice. 

On arriving at the office of the chief of police the 
prisoners were committed for examination on the fol- 
lowing morning, and then Waters had quite a lengthy 
conversation with the official, the result of which was 
that a force of four men were placed under his orders. 

" Where are you going? " Tom asked, as the detect- 
ive motioned for him to com» along as he left the build- 
ing with the policemen in citizen's clothes marching 
sedately in the rear. 

" To pick up your friend Sam, and such others as 
may happen to be in the brick house." 
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"But I thought you didn't want to arrest any of 
them until there was more evidence." 

" Neither did I ; but when they got you foul there 
was nothing else to be done." 

"You might have left me alone. I didn't expect 
you would so much as wink when we passed. " 

" I never let a partner go to what would have been 
your fate if those devils had got you into the building. " 

"Then the whole game is up, and you have failed 
in what you were so anxious to do." 

"Well hope it isn't quite so bad as that, my boy, 
for while there's life there's hope. If I can pinch the 
entire crowd, and do it quietly, we may have time yet 
to work up the Chicago end of the business." 

This was the only conversation until the party 
arrived at the brick house, when Waters said to Tom : 

"Take these two gentlemen around the back way, 
and show them how to get over the fence. I'll give you 
five minutes in which to reach your station, and then 
we'll begin operations from this end." 

The two officers designated stepped aside to show 
they were prepared for the closing scene in this portion 
of the drama, and Tom led the way without delay. 

In considerably less than the specified time they 
were at their posts of duty in the yard without having 
aroused any suspicions, and Tom waited anxiously for 
the sounds which should tell that the work was begun. 

He was not kept long in suspense. 

The violent ringing of the front door bell told that 
Waters was asking for admission, and the scurrying of 
footsteps inside the building was sufficient proof the 
inmates were alarmed. 
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Then came the crashing of woodwork as the door 
was forced open, and a moment later Sam appeared at 
the window by which Tom had previously entered, 
evidently prepared for flight. 

A leveled revolver in Tom's hand caused him to 
come down as quickly as ever did Davy Crockett's coon, 
and in a few seconds he was accommodated with a tightly 
fitting pair of steel bracelets. 

Ten minutes later all was over, and five prisoners 
was being led away by the four officers, when Waters 
called to Tom from one of the back windows : 

" Come here, my boy, and we'll make our prepara- 
tions for a western trip. " 

" Did you get them all ? " the boy asked as he clam- 
bered up the trellis. 

"Every mother's son, and three plates that I've 
been mighty anxious to put my hands on. Now, if 
Bart don't get frightened this will be a good night s 
work for us both." 

The detective led the way to the room where Tom 
had first seen Sam, and there, after consulting several 
scraps of writing, he penned a letter purporting to 
come from the head of this gang, recommending his 
particular friend " Thomas parkins" to the confi- 
dence of all dealers in the " queer* ' residing west of 
New York. 

" It's a clear case of forgery, my boy," the detective 
said, as he signed "Sam" to the document; "but I 
don't fancy we'll ever come to grief because of it. " 

" Will you dare present it to Bart himself? " 

"Certainly, and I shan't then be doing as bold a 
thing as you did when you came here for the stuff. If 
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I can't fool him to the queen's taste then it's time I left 
the detective force and went to shoveling coal for a liv- 
ing. 

"Am I going to Chicago with you ? " 

" Of course. Do you suppose I'd let slip the best 
and nerviest partner I ever had, just at a time when I 
need him most? We'll get away to-night if the chief 
sends some one to take care of this stuff in time. ' ' 

After having written the letter Waters set about 
searching the desk, and more than once did he chuckle 
gleefully over what was found there. 

"If we haven't got enough on this portion of the 
gang to convict them, then my name's Dennis. Sam is 
too much of a business man ever to be a good counter- 
feiter. Written material is very often dangerous, there- 
fore, my boy, never write any more letters than are 
absolutely necessary." 

"The advice is wasted, for I ain't given to that sort 
of thing," Tom replied with a laugh. 

Officers to take charge of the premises arrived before 
the detective finished his search, and to them he said 
when the work was done : 

"It is of the highest importance, as your chief 
knows, that the news of this arrest should be kept a 
secret at least four days. ' ' 

" We've got our orders on that point, so you needn't 
worry that anything will leak out through us. " 

* ' All right. Keep a close mouth four days, and at 
the end of that time I'll give you something worth talk- 
ing about. Come on, Tom, I'm depending on you to 
locate our friend Bart within twenty-four hours after 
we arrive at our destination," 
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Then, bidding the officers a cheery " good evening," 
the detective and his young assistant started for the 
depot. 



CHAPTER XII 

IN CHICAGO 

There was barely time for Waters and Tom to 
catch the night express for Chicago. 

They arrived at the depot within three minutes of 
the time of departure, but this was sufficient for Waters 
to secure tickets and a berth on the sleeping car, there- 
fore, as he said, it was as good as if they had had an 
hour to spare. 

For the first time in his life Tom rode in a palace 
car, and he had never thought there could be anything 
so beautiful. 

Had he been left to his own dictates he would have 
remained awake all night admiring the magnificence 
around him, but the detective insisted on his retiring 
very shortly after the train started, and he slept neither 
better nor worse than if he had been in the attic room 
he hired for two dollars a week. 

As a matter of fact, the entire journey was a delight- 
ful surprise, and he had the pleasure of knowing that it 
must be repeated when they returned home. 

It was evening when the train arrived in Chicago, 
and the two went directly to the Palmer House, where 
Waters made his preparations for the coming campaign 
against Red Bart. 

The disguise he assumed was that of a gentleman of 
the sporting fraternity, with short, closely clipped hair, 
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clothes of the "loudest " pattern, a profusion of watch- 
chain and jewelry, and a gorgeous neck tie. 

A few wrinkles delicately painted under the eyes, a 
flush on the nose, and heavily shaded eyebrows, com- 
pleted the outfit. 

It was not elaborate, but it changed his appearance 
so entirely that Tom, who had been watching the oper- 
ation intently, was delighted. 

" It's the best thing I've ever seen you do," he cried, 
enthusiastically, " and you might live in the same house 
a week with Bart before he'd tumble to the racket. Am 
I to go out this way ? " 

" No, I'm going to put you into your old uniform." 

"It isn't here." 

" I've got one that will answer every purpose," and 
Waters drew from his trunk the proper costume for a 
telegraph messenger. 

" How did you get all these things? " Tom asked. 
" I didn't know you had any baggage." 

"Neither had I, except the valise, until our train 
came up from New York, and then I found this trunk." 

"How?" 

" When I went to buy the clothes in Albany I tele- 
graphed the landlady of the house where I board, to 
ship this to Albany, not to be taken from the train if I 
appeared to claim it. It was only necessary to speak 
with the express messenger for the purpose of changing 
the destination of the trunk, and it was forwarded to 
this house. " 

That which had been a mystery to Tom was now 
made plain, and there was nothing to distract his atten- 
tion from the work on hand. 
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Waters assisted him to dress ; changed the general 
appearance of his face slightly by the skillful use of 
paints, and all was ready. 

11 From what I learned before leaving New York I 
have reason to believe that Red Bart can be found at a 
certain gambling saloon not far from here. At least, 
that is where some of his pals hang out, and we'll make 
a try for it. Here's a telegram addressed to a fictitious 
name at the place I speak of, and by the means of it I 
count on your being able to gain admission." 

" Am I to go there to watch for Bart ? " 

"Not exactly. I'm going first, and in case I do 
not come out for an hour you will know there is more 
than one to be shadowed, and are to join me somehow, 
so I can show up the man." 

"Where shall I wait?" 

" Near the gambling rooms, where you can see all 
who go in or out, for it may be possible there are 
others here from Brooklyn, and you can spot them. 
Now come on, for it is getting late enough to suit our 
purpose." 

Tom followed the detective to the sidewalk, and the 
two sauntered leisurely along until arriving at a certain 
building on Monroe Street, where Waters halted. 

"This is the spot," he said, "and you won't have 
any trouble in finding plenty of hiding-places near by. 
Keep your eyes on the entrance, and if I don't come out 
within an hour, remember what is to be done." 

"Ill be on hand unless it is impossible to gain 
admission. ' ' 

"The telegram will fix that part of it, I reckon." 

Then the detective entered the building, and Tom 
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searched for a place where he could remain hidden from 
view while standing his watch. 

A convenient door-w T ay afforded the desired screen, 
and within the shelter of it he remained as motionless 
as a statue. 

It was dreary work, but the reward came before half 
an hour had passed. 

The man whom he saw working the splitting -ma- 
chine in the counterfeiters' den at Brooklyn, brushed 
past him and followed in Waters' footsteps. 

" There is one I don't fancy my detective knows, 
and when the time comes I must manage to point him 
out." 

Then came a happy thought. 

He wrote on a bit of paper he found in the hall- way, 
the following words : 

" The man whom I will go up to after you read this is one of 
the gang I saw the other day." 

' ' 1 can manage to give him this somehow, and even 
if Bart isn't in the place the work won't have been for 
nothing, ' ' he said to himself. 

When thirty minutes more had elapsed Tom made 
ready to follow Waters. 

Entering boldly, he rang the bell at a door covered 
with green cloth, and an instant later a wicket was 
opened, as a voice asked : 

" Who's there?" 

" Messenger with a telegram for Mr. Roberts." 

" No such party comes here." 

" Indeed there is, for the message is directed to this 
place, and I've been here before for the same purpose." 

11 What kind of a looking man is he?" 
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Tom described Waters' appearance exactly. 

" I reckon he is in there somewhere, but I can't 
spend the time hunting him up." 

" It won't take me a jiffy." 

The door-keeper hesitated an instant, as if trying to 
decide whether it would be all right to admit the boy, 
and then said, as he swung the green barrier slowly 
open : 

" All right, you can try it.*' 

Tom entered quickly, fearing lest the permission 
might be withdrawn, and after traversing a richly car- 
peted hallway to the rear of the building, found himself 
in one of a suite of rooms filled with knots of men 
who were gathered around the different tables. 

The rattle of the ivory checks mingled with the 
click of balls or rustle of cards, was the only sound to 
be heard, save when some unlucky player gave vent to 
an oath, or the more fortunate ordered liquid refresh- 
ments. 

Tom looked around for Waters. 

It was not a difficult task to find him. 

The detective was standing at one of the tables, 
gambling now and then in order to keep up the charac- 
ter he had assumed with the garments, and seated 
directly in front of him was Red Bart, playing heavily 
and recklessly. 

Before attempting to attract Waters' attention Tom 
hunted for the member of the gang he had seen enter 
the place. 

It was five minutes before his search was rewarded, 
and then he went boldly up to the detective, as he 
said : 
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" Here's a telegram for you, sir. Is there any 
answer?" 

At the same time he gave the bogus telegram he 
slipped with it his own message, which attracted 
Waters' attention at once. 

" Wait until I read it," he said, stepping back from 
the table, ostensibly for the purpose of getting more 
light under one of the chandeliers, but really that it 
might be possible to speak with Tom where he could 
not be overheard. 

The boy's message was read first, and then he tore 
open the envelope as he said, in a low tone : 

" Shadow him after pointing him out, and be care- 
ful not to let him get away. I'll take care of Bart." 

' ' All right, sir. Shall I go now ? ' ' 

" Yes, I'll pretend to give you a message first, and 
w T hile I stand here writing it, show up your man." 

Tom did as he was bidden, remaining at the fellow's 
elbow long enough to see that Waters understood. 

Lounging carelessly back, he received the alleged 
message, and was on his way to the door when an angry 
exclamation from Bart caused him to stop. 

" I'm cleaned out, and in a skin game ! " the coun- 
terfeiter cried, angrily, as he pushed back his chair sav- 
agely, regardless of possible injury to those behind him. 

This remark was well calculated to arouse the anger 
of those connected with the establishment, and instantly 
Bart was surrounded by a number of employees. 

" You can't make me take water by putting up a 
bluff," the angry man cried, as he backed against a wall 
and drew his revolver. " I'm game enough for twenty 
such curs 1 " 
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Every player in the room was now on his feet, and a 
row could hardly be averted. 

Tom glanced at the detective, who motioned for him 
to remain, and he stepped T>ack where he would be out 
of range in case any shooting was indulged in. 

The proprietors of the place had no desire to adver- 
tise their business by a fight, and one of them ap- 
proached Bart to calm him down. 

The counterfeiter would not listen to reason, how- 
ever. He had drank enough to make him savage, and 
he struck at the would-be peacemaker with the barrel 
of his revolver. 

In an instant he received a blow on the arm which 
caused the weapon to fall from his grasp, and then 
began a rough-and-tumble fight such as Tom had never 
witnessed save in the slums of New York. 

Bart's pal was a conspicuous figure in the row, do- 
ing all he could to induce others to " take the part of a 
man who was being robbed," and his efforts were at- 
tended with such good success that soon a dozen or 
more were striking wildly at each other without know- 
ing whether it was a friend or an enemy who received 
the blow. 

Then came Bart's voice as he shrieked wildly : 

" I'm stabbed ! I'm stabbed ! " 

Instantly the lights were extinguished, and Tom 
felt his arm grasped firmly as the detective said in his 
ear: 

" We stand a chance of losing our men in this row. 
Try to get into the street so we may see them as they 
come out ! ' ' 
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CHAPTER XIII 

THE LAKE FRONT 

It was a difficult matter to make one's way through 
the crowd of struggling men to the door which led to 
the street, and so Tom found it before he succeeded in 
obeying the detective's injunction. 

It seemed to him as if each man was striking at the 
one nearest, and it required no slight amount of dex- 
terity to avoid a blow. 

After what appeared to be an almost endless time he 
accomplished his purpose, but only to find that the 
doors were locked to prevent any of the combatants 
from giving an alarm. 

The door-keeper had fled at the first sounds of the 
fight, taking the keys with him, and a score or more of 
men were struggling and scrambling to escape before 
the police should make a descent. 

There were very many who did not wish to figure 
prominently in the morning papers as having been ar- 
rested in a gambling house. 

1 ' There's one satisfaction about it," he said, grimly, 
to himself, as he fought to hold a position nearest the 
door, " so long as I'm kept here Bart and his pal must 
stay also, and there's no danger of their givin' me the 
slip. ' ' 

Not until several officers had been attracted to the 
scene and were clamoring for admission were the keys 
found, and Tom took advantage of the first opportunity 
to run down stairs. 

The fact that he was a boy, and wearing the uniform 
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of a telegraph messenger, prevented the policeman from 
molesting him, and he succeeded in gaining a position 
where he could see all who came from the building, 
providing there was no place of exit in the rear. 

The first acquaintance to appear was Red Bart, but 
Tom made no effort to shadow the man. 

He was on a litter, carried by two employees of the 
place, and the boy argued to himself that it would be an 
easy matter to learn his whereabouts in the morning. 

The counterfeiter appeared to be badly wounded ; he 
was pale from the loss of blood, which had saturated his 
clothing, and he seemed to be unconscious. 

Tom looked in vain for Mr. Waters. 

That gentleman had not shown himself when the 
fellow whom Tom met at the den in Brooklyn, came 
down the stairs hurriedly, evidently congratulating 
himself on having escaped from the officers. 

It was necessary this man should be followed 
whether the detective was seen or not, and the boy 
assumed the task at once. 

Down Monroe Street, through several alley-ways, 
and finally out to a point where he boarded a car, the 
fellow went with all speed, Tom close at his heels. 

The young detective stationed himself on the rear 
platform, keeping his eyes upon the human game until 
the lake front was reached, when the latter alighted. 

"It's goin' to be my luck to find another of their 
dives," Tom said to himself as he walked in the shadow 
on the opposite side of the street, careful not to lose 
sight of the counterfeiter. 

The fellow evidently had no thought he might be 
followed, but continued straight on, without so much 
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as turning his head, until he stood in front of a small 
building which looked as if it might have been used as 
a warehouse. 

Here he whistled twice softly, was answered from 
within, and a few seconds later the door was opened 
cautiously. 

He disappeared inside, and Tom stood a short dis- 
tance away undecided what should be done. 

It hardly seemed that the man could be living, here, 
and yet he had entered as if perfectly at home. 

Tom took note of the number, and the name of the 
street. 

While he was debating as to the proper course of ac- 
tion the sound of oars was heard, and instinctively the 
boy stepped behind a pile of merchandise which was 
covered with a canvas cloth. 

The boat stopped at the dock, and from her came 
two men, who gave the same signal the counterfeiter 
had. 

They in turn were admitted, and it began to appear 
to the amateur detective as if he had more business on 
hand than could well be attended to alone. 

A fourth man came up the street a few seconds 
later, and he also entered the building after giving the 
proper signal. 

" There must be quite a crowd in there, an* I don't 
reckon there's much chance, of my gettin' back to the 
hotel to-night," Tom thought. 

It was his duty to try to learn something when the 
party should separate, and he looked around for a place 
where he could stay during what would probably be a 
long vigil, with some degree of comfort. 
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He finally selected a place under the shelter of the 
merchandise where he could cover himself with the 
canvas, and was prepared to remain until daylight, if 
necessary, when a scuffling noise was heard, apparently 
coming from the building. 

Then the door opened, and two men emerged, lead- 
ing between them a third, who was evidently struggling 
to free himself from their grasp. 

This last was covered with what appeared to be a 
sack, from the head to the waist, and Tom fancied he 
could see a rope around his wrists. 

The three crossed the street toward the spot where 
the boat had been moored, he in the center struggling 
all the while, and there the prisoner was dropped into 
the craft, the others following immediately. 

Tom was on his feet by this time, greatly excited. 

He saw the boat leave the dock, propelled by oars, 
and could hear the rowers conversing in low tones, but 
he was too far away to distinguish the words. 

"Now what shall I do?" he asked of himself. 
"There doesn't seem much of a chance to follow them 
on the water, and even if I should, it would be only to 
lose sight of the fellow Mr. Waters told me to shadow." 

While thus speaking his eyes rested on a small boat 
made fast near at hand, and he noticed that the oars 
were lying on the bottom of the craft. 

This decided him. 

It seemed as if he might learn the general direction 
taken by these men and their prisoner, and then return 
in time to see the man he was shadowing leave the 
building. 

"I'll try. it at all events," he exclaimed, as he 
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clambered down into the boat, and, rowing cautiously, 
pulled on the same course as that taken by the craft in 
advance. 

It was not as easy to follow on the water as on 
shore, but by remaining within the shadow of the piers 
he succeeded in keeping his game in sight until they 
came to a full stop. 

He could see dimly that they were raising some 
heavy body over the side of the boat, and the truth 
flashed upon him at once. 

' ' They are goin' to drown the feller they carried off ! 
Here's a chance for some work which would likely pay 
well if the gang have been havin* a row among them- 
selves.' ' 

A loud splash told that the deed had been accom- 
plished, and then Tom could see that the boat was 
being rapidly pulled farther out into the lake at an 
angle with the course it had just come. 

He bent himself to the oars, rowing for very life, 
for it was not possible a man fettered and with a sack 
over his face could remain long on the surface. 

Those who had committed the deed must have 
fancied there was more than a boy in the craft that 
darted out of the shadow so suddenly, for they also 
rowed the best they knew how, and soon vanished in 
the darkness. 

It seemed to Tom as if he would never arrive at the 
spot where the prisoner had been thrown into the 
water. 

His speed was considerably less than it would have 
been had he not been forced to turn his head every few 
seconds lest he overrun the one he was trying to save. 
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Although the seconds were as minutes, he reached 
the desired place before the man was dead, for the body 
could yet be seen on the surface, having probably come 
up the second time. 

Running the boat alongside he seized the sufferer by 
the head, but to get him into the boat unaided was im- 
possible. 

After some difficulty he succeeded in removing the 
bag, thus giving the drowning one more air, and when 
that had been done he cut the rope from his wrists. 

" Can't you speak ? " he asked, as the man remained 
silent and motionless. 

There was no answer, and it appeared as if he had 
labored in vain. 

Using the painter of the boat he made the body fast 
by a turn under the arms so the head could not sink 
beneath the surface, and set about trying to revive the 
man. 

"It won't be so very jolly if those fellows come 
back before I get him inboard," he said, "for they'd 
likely serve me in the same way." 

In five minutes his efforts were rewarded by hearing 
the sufferer sigh, and in a short time afterward he spoke. 

" Who are you ? " he asked, as if dazed. 

"A feller who saw them villains pitch you over- 
board. I can't haul you in alone, but if you'll help 
yourself a bit we'll soon have it done. ' ' 

" Keep your craft steady an' I reckon I can do the 
job alone." 

Tom clung to the opposite gunwale, and the man 

soon succeeded in scrambling over the side, saying, as 

he seated himself at the oars : 
7 
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" That was a leetle the narrowest squeak I ever had, 
an 9 I reckon it'll do me good to work these oars a 
while." 

" What made them try to drown you ? " Tom asked. 

"Idunno." 

"There must have been some reason. I saw you 
when they brought you out of the buildin'." 

" What was you doin' there?" and the man turned 
suddenly to look at the boy. 

At that instant the moon, which had been obscured 
by clouds, showed her face, and to Tom's great aston- 
ishment he recognized in the man he had saved none 
other than Slim Jim. 

" Well, I'll be blowed ! " he cried. 

' ' What's the matter? " Jim asked. 

" Don't you know me? 

" Never saw you before. 

"Oh, yes, you have. I was supposed to be your 
son for a while, an' it's no more than natural a feller 
should try to save his own father's life." 

" Are you the kid Waters made me palm off on the 
gang ? " 

"The very one." 

"I wish you'd been drowned, an' that detective 
with you before I ever agreed to do sich a thing." 

' ' Why ! What's the matter now ? The trick 
worked mighty slick for a while." 

"It may have done so for you, but I didn't come 
out so easy." 

" What happened ? " 

" This thing. The boys was goin* to wipe me out 
for goin' back on 'em as I did." 
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CHAPTER XIV 

A SECRET 

Tom looked at the man whom he had twice claimed 
as father, in astonishment, not understanding how the 
members of the gang in Chicago could have learned of 
what he had done, and then came the thought of one 
particular visitor to the city. 

" So Red Bart split on you, eh ? " 

" Of coursfe he did. It was a mighty mean trick for 
Waters to play." 

" What do you mean by that? " 

" He told me you wouldn't do anything that could 
get me into trouble. Made out you was only goin' to 
live with the gang two or three days, an' then pretend 
that you was comin' back to me. " 

"And that is probably what would have happened 
if I hadn't heard them plotting to kill him. I had to 
run off in order to warn him, but didn't make much of 
a 'fist of it." 

"Is he dead?" 

11 Not much. He knew how to take care of himself, 
and I might have left the job alone for all the good I 
did." 

" Where is he now?" 

" Somewhere in this town." 

' ' Then he oughter help me. I never can work with 
the gang agin after what I did for you, an' it ain't any 
two to one that they won't down me as it is." 

" Is that building you came out of their headquar- 
ters here ? " 
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"Iyook here, kid, I've done crooked work enough 
with you, an* don't count on doin' any more." 

" Do you mean by not tellin' me that you're actin' 
square ?" 

" Of course. I won't go back on a friend agin. M 

" 'Cordin' to the looks of things to-night you won't 
be goin' back on your friends if you tell me all you 
know. They're bound to kill you if they get a 
chance." 

" That's a fact," Jim said half to himself. 

" I know all about the place, for I followed one of 
the gang from Brooklyn after he left the gamblin' 
house. " 

"You think you know it, but you don't. Why, 
that there shanty has got more holes to it than a rat's 
nest, an' I'll go bail I could get out of it a dozen times 
over if it was surrounded by all the cops in Chicago." 

"All hands seemed to be usin' the front door to- 
night." 

" That's 'cause it was late, an' there wasn't anything 
in this part of the city to fear, but wait till they wafit 
to sneak in without bein' seen, an' then it'll take smarter 
eyes than your'n to find out how it's done." 

This was sufficient to let Tom know the building 
was the headquarters of the gang Waters was trying to 
unearth, and he set about gaining the secret of the 
second entrance. 

"See here," he said, abruptly, " you know you can't 
show your head among that crowd again, for they'd 
kill you certain. Now what are you goin' to do ? 

* * Get out of the city as soon as I can raise a stake. 

" How much money do you need? 
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"I could make a jump with ten dollars, but it 
wouldn't go very far toward helpin' a man on his 
feet." 

"Well, I've got fifteen," and Tom took the money 
from his pocket. "Show me that secret entrance, an' 
111 answer for it that Mr. Waters sends you twenty- 
five more to any place you name, as soon as I see 
him." 

Jim shook his head. 

" Remember that you can expect nothin' but murder 
when you meet them fellers again." 

" But it's goin' too far back on my friends." 

" Do you still call them friends after what they tried 
to do to-night ? ' ' 

"Well, I don't s'pose they are, but I've worked 
with some of 'em a good many years." 

" Yes, and began to turn them up the day you said 
I was your son, so you might as well keep on, for Mr. 
Waters is the only one who will help you now." 

This last argument had considerable weight with 
Jim as could be seen by his movements. 

Twice he turned the boat's head in the opposite 
direction, and then back again as if repenting of his 
decision, and Tom said, quietly: 

"If you don't do it where will you go when you 
land ? One word from Mr. Waters and every detective 
in the city will be on your track before morning." 

This threat had the desired effect, and Jim said reso- 
lutely, as he swung the boat around once more : 

"I'll do it, kid, 111 do it. Give me the money, and 
promise the twenty-five shall be sent to Detroit to- 
morrow." 
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" It's a bargain providing I meet the detective soon 
enough ; but at all events it shall go within an hour 
after I see him." 

Tom handed over the roll of notes given him by Mr. 
Waters. Jim counted them to make certain there had 
been no mistake in the amount, and then pulled vigor- 
orously at the oars. 

During fifteen minutes he rowed steadily, and then 
guided the boat under one of the piers. 

" Where are we goin' ?" Tom asked, beginning to 
grow suspicious. 

" To the place you wanted to see." 

" What pier is this ?" 

" The third one above Twenty-second Street." 

Tom remained silent, and Jim alternately pushed 
and pulled the light craft until she was apparently 
under the street itself. 

He stopped in front of what seemed to be nothing 
more than a hole formed by the falling of the earth. 

" Here j'ou are," Jim said, " and I have earned the 
money.' ' 

" How do you get to the buildin' from here? " 

"It ain't more'n half a block, an' this 'ere tunnel 
runs plumb up to the basement, where there's what 
looks to be an old well. A ladder leads to a trap door, 
an' that once raised you're inside the place you wanted 
to find." 

1 ' Why not let us have a peep at it ? " Tom sug- 
gested as the thought came into his mind that perhaps 
Jim might be playing him false." 

" I reckon I've got about all I want of the gang for 
a spell," Jim replied, grimly. 
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" But if they're not using this place to-night where's 
the danger ?" 

" I don't know as there is any, when it comes right 
down to dots, an* there's no reason why we shouldn't 
go, seein' I can't get outer this blessed town till day- 
break. Come on, lad, an' I'll show what you've paid 
your money for knowin'." 

This willingness of Jim's to lead the way through 
the tunnel 'removed from Tom's mind any suspicions he 
may have had regarding the man's good faith, but it 
was too late to back out of that which he had himself 
proposed unless he was willing to show what was in his 
mind. 

" Go on," he said, as he arose to his feet. " I don't 
know as this secret will ever do Mr. Waters or me any 
good, but we may as well see it through." 

Jim stepped out of the light craft, made her fast to 
an iron ring Tom had failed to notice previously, and 
stood at the mouth of the "hole " waiting for his com- 
panion. 

"We shall have to crawl on our hands an' knees, 
I reckon," Tom replied, as he joined the guide. 

" Only long enough to get inside, an' then you'll find 
that it's all plain sailin'. Do you want to go ahead?" 

"I'll follow you." 

Jim crept through the opening, Tom copying his 
movements, and after a cotiple of yards had been 
traversed in this manner it was possible for both to 
rise to their feet. 

They were now in a regular tunnel not less than five 
and a half feet in diameter, and finished in brickwork, 
as Tom ascertained by the sense of touch. 
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"Did the gang build this?'* the boy asked in sur- 
prise. 

" Not much. It's an old sewer, but it answers the 
same purpose as if it had been made to order. ' ' 

As a matter of course it was profoundly dark in this 
place, but after groping around a few moments Jim 
succeeded in finding a lantern, which he lighted. 

By the light of the flame Tom saw that a shelf had 
been put up on one side of the masonry, and on it were 
several lamps with a goodly supply of matches. 

It was evident the counterfeiters did not intend to 
run the chances of receiving an ugly fall by traversing 
the tunnel without something to show the way. 

Now Slim Jim walked as rapidly as if he had been 
on the street, and in less than five minutes the two ar- 
rived at a sort of pit or cistern, across which were 
placed two planks. 

" Here we are," the counterfeiter said in a whisper 
as he raised the light above his head. "Do you see 
that ladder what runs up the side of the bank ? It leads 
to a trap door, an' I reckon it won't be hard work for 
you to make out the hinges from here, so you see I 
wasn't givin' you any stiff when I flashed up the secret 
of the crib." 

Tom could distinguish plainly that which was re- 
ferred to. 

Above his head were the timbers of a building, and 
the shape of the door could be plainly made out, with 
the rude ladder leading to it. 

" If they thought anybody had got into this place it 
would be easy for them to shove these planks off by 
means of this iron rod," Jim explained, as he pointed 
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to a metal bar connected with one end of the " bridge," 
"an' whoever was foolish enough to be standin' here 
would get a tumble inter the well, which can be filled 
with water in less'n half an hour." 

Tom leaned forward to examine the mechanism, 
wishing to be thoroughly informed as to all the possi- 
bilities of the place, and in so doing he grasped the iron 
rod as a support. 

While doing this the planks tilted slightly and in- 
voluntarily he threw all his weight upon that which 
acted as a lever. 

With the quickness of thought the bridge was 
detached from its apparently firm foundation, and the 
two were precipitated twelve or fifteen feet on to a bed of 
soft mud. 

At the same instant a stream of water as large as a 
man's wrist began to flow into the well. 

"You've killed us both !" Slim Jim cried in de- 
spair. " It won't take many hours for this cussed hole 
to be filled up, an' we shall be drowned like rats in a 
trap. ' ' 

" Isn't there any way of stoppin' the water ?" 

" Not unless you was above the trap, an' there's no 
way for us to get there." 

"Can't we make the gang hear if we shout? " 

" A cannon wouldn't be heard by them, as they are 
on the ground floor, for this thing leads from the sub- 
cellar. If you want to say any prayers now's the time, 
for neither of us will ever see daylight agin !" 
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CHAPTER XV 

THE TRAP 

Tom was literally paralyzed by the statement of his 
companion. 

It was only necessary for him to feel around the 
sides of the "well" to understand that it was impos- 
sible either of them could make his way to the top. 

It was bricked up smoothly, and not so much as a 
foothold could be obtained anywhere. 

" Don't you suppose if I stood on your shoulders it 
would be possible to reach the top ? " he asked. 

" It might be tried, but I reckon it won't do much 
good." 

"Anything is better than standin' here idle while 
this place is bein' filled with water." 

" All right, go ahead,' ' Jim replied, in the tone of 
one who has lost every hope. "I'll hold still while 
you do the shinnin'." 

Tom was something of an athlete. He leaped upon 
his companion's hips, from there to his shoulders, Jim 
holding him steady meanwhile, and stretched his arms 
to their fullest extent. 

It was useless. 

His fingers failed to touch the top, but not until he 
had felt in every direction — ordering Jim to walk 
slowly around the small circle in the hope that one side 
might be depressed — did he despair. 

"It's no use ! " he cried. " We must be more than a 
dozen feet below the bottom of the cellar.' ' 

" All of that, lad, an* here we'll stay till the water 
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strangles us. I've already had one taste of that kind of 
death, an' don't hanker after any more, though I've got 
to take it now. Why couldn't you have left me alone 
when I was in the lake with the worst passed?" he 
added, fiercely, as he seized the boy by the throat in a 
paroxysm of rage. 

"Don't strangle me, for I shall die soon enough," 
Tom managed to gasp. " We're in the same boat, an' 
if the thing was done by my blunder, that's no reason 
why you should try to murder me." 

" You're right, lad," and Jim relaxed his hold as he 
staggered back against the masonry. " I haven't been 
either sich an' awful good or bad man, but here I am to 
die like a cur, an' it seems as if the agony twice in one 
night is more'n is given to most men that have done 
worse 'n me." 

The fact that Slim Jim had given up all hope de- 
pressed Tom more than anything else could have done, 
and he held his hands over his ears to shut out that 
terrible sound of falling water, which told each second 
that death was coming with rapid strides. 

The moments passed in silence. 

The tide which would presently shut out their lives 
was rising rapidly. 

Already it was above Tom's knees, and he shud- 
dered as he marked its progress. 

" Jim ! " he screamed. " Can't we do anything? " 

" Nothin' but die ! " wa^-the reply. 

Inch by inch the water rose, and Tom had begun to 
speculate as to how long before it would sweep him 
from his feet, when his hands came in contact with the 
planks which had formed the bridge. 
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They were too long to float on the surface, but yet 
were of sufficient buoyancy to cause the submerged 
ends to rise with the tide. 

" There is still hope ! " he cried excitedly. 

" How do you make that out?'' and the question 
was asked in a dull, a pathetic tone. 

"By climbing on these planks we may be able to 
reach the top, or, at least, keep our heads above the 
water a while longer." 

The words electrified Jim. 

" Try it, lad ! " he screamed, " try it ! I'll hold the 
timber in place! " 

Tom obeyed, and after some difficulty succeeded in 
standing on the end of the timber, but in a moment the 
newly awakened hopes were dashed. 

As yet he could not reach the upper edge of the 
well. 

" They will hold us up, and keep our heads above 
the water until we're floated to the top," he said, after 
a pause. "If they were only half as long there 
wouldn't be any trouble." 

" Have you got a knife? " Jim cried. 

"Yes." 

" Then come down here an' let's see what can be 
done toward cuttin' them. When there seems to be a 
chance for life a man can do a good deal of work." 

Tom leaped into the water, and the two began 
chopping on the planks. 

Even in the midst of his danger, and the knowledge 
that they were clinging to a forlorn hope, Tom thought 
sorrowfully of the fact that in case they did succeed in 
making their escape the counterfeiters would under- 
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stand the secret had been discovered, therefore what he 
had learned would be of no benefit to Waters. 

The two worked with the desperation of drowning 
men, as indeed they were, since the flood rose higher 
and higher each instant. 

It seemed as if the pocket-knives made no im- 
pression upon the thick timber, but yet they whittled 
energetically, Jim urging his companion to increased 
exertions by saying from time to time : 

"It can be done, lad, if we get this plank in two 
pieces, otherwise we've seen the light of day for the 
last time. ,, 

It was not necessary any one should spur him on. 

Tom knew only too well how much depended upon 
their labors, and he worked as he had never done be- 
fore. 

The water was so high by the time the task was 
finally accomplished that only with difficulty could Tom 
retain his foothold, but it had been done, and hope 
arose in their breasts as they realized that now it would 
be possible for them to keep their heads above the sur- 
face until the tide should carry them to the top. 

"We stand a chance of gettin' out of this scrape 
after all, unless some of them devils should take it into 
their ugly heads to come inter the cellar,' ' Slim Jim 
said, in a triumphant tone, as he stood waiting for the 
flood to lift him from his feet. 

"I reckon we'll come out all right, providin' we've 
got strength to hold on to these pieces of planks long 
enough," Tom replied, the fear, anxiety and labor 
causing him to feel nearly exhausted. 

".Of course we can. When it's death that stares a 
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feller in the face he's able to do almost anything/ ' and 
Jim was his old self once more. 

Now the greatest danger to be feared was that the 
counterfeiters might attempt to come through the secret 
passage, and thus learn that enemies were in the vicin- 
ity, in which case there could be no question as to the 
result. 

The time passed, as it always will whether it brings 
additional trouble or lightens one's load, and Tom found 
himself depending wholly upon the fragment of timber 
for support. 

The wood was of sufficient buoyancy to keep his 
head out of the water, and it was not as laborious to 
hold on as one might have supposed. 

Inch by inch they rose toward the top of the well, 
until Tom, who had been stretching out his hand for 
some time, gave vent to a cry of joy. 

' ' At last I can touch the edge ! " 

" You're right, lad, an' now to get out of this cussed 
trap. I've often heard the boys talkin' about it, an' 
thought it would be a good joke to catch a detective in 
it, but after this I shall know how it feels to be in sich 
a place." 

" Can j'ou pull yourself up? " 

" I'll try, but after bein' in the water so long it 
doesn't seem as if I had any legs." 

Tom was already trying to raise himself to the edge 
of the well, and he succeeded in doing so at the same 
time Slim Jim did. 

The two were on a solid footing once more, but it 
was necessary they should quicken their movements, 
for when the well overflowed, the tunnel would be so 
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filled with water that they might be swept into the lake 
by the torrent. 

" Don't stop here," Jim said, as Tom halted to re- 
cover his strength. " There isn't a minute to lose, an' 
the sooner we're five miles from this place the better I'll 
feel. ,, 

Hand in hand they ran down the tunnel, one as he 
stumbled upheld by the other, and Tom thought he had 
never seen a more beautiful sight than the glint of the 
stars on the lake, as they crept from the mouth of the 
tunnel just as the water began to flow down the incline 
with sufficient force to show what might have been the 
result had they waited ten minutes longer. 

Leaping into the boat, Jim cast off the painter al- 
most before the boy was on board, and when all was 
ready he rowed like a madman out from under the 
pier. 

" Where are you goin' ?" Tom asked. 

" Anywhere so that we put a good distance between 
them an' us." 

"But this boat should be carried where I got her 
from.' 1 

" Don't trouble about that. She belongs to them, 
an' we won't be too pertic'lar about luggin' back their 
property." 

" Are you certain she is theirs ? " 

"Of course I am. Any honest man would have 
taken the oars out of her before she was made fast, but 
them devils left 'em in so's to have her ready at a min- 
ute's notice." 

Tom no longer had any desire to take her to the 
mooring place, but allowed Jim to do as he pleased. 
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Both were wet to the skin as a matter of course, and 
the cool night wind caused them to feel uncomfortably 
cold even though the night was far from being chilly. 

Tom's teeth were chattering and his only desire was 
to get back to the hotel. 

"I'm goin' to the Palmer House/' he said, "so if 
there is any place where you can land me that's nearer 
than another, I wish you'd do so." 

"Ill see to that part of it," Jim replied, and he con- 
tinued rowing until it seemed to the boy as if he must 
have been across the entire lake front before the coun- 
terfeiter pulled up at a pier. 

"I reckon this is your nearest point," Jim said, as 
he made the boat fast. * ' You can get a horse-car from 
here." 

' i Where are you going ? ' ' 

"I'll take care of myself pervidin' Waters don't for- 
get to send the money you promised I should have. " 

" Don't worry, for it shall go within an hour after I 
see him." 

"I'm countin' on you, remember that, an' seein's 
how I haven't given either you or him the finger, 
there's no reason to turn me up." 

"It's all right," Tom replied, speaking as plainly 
as his chattering teeth would permit, and then he leaped 
ashore, running at full speed in the direction pointed 
out by Jim as the nearest point where he could find a 
car to take him to the Palmer House. 
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CHAPTER XVI 

THE RAID 

It was not yet daylight when Tom presented him- 
self at the desk of the Palmer House to ask for the key 
of his room, and the clerk on duty looked at him scru- 
tinizingly before delivering it up. 

And there was good reason why the gentleman 
should be suspicious of his alleged guest. 

The long submersion in the water had not improved 
the general appearance of Tom's clothes, which had 
been cut and frayed when he crawled over the top of 
the well, and were now thickly covered with mud, as 
also was the boy's face and hands. 

" It looks as if you had been making a night of it," 
the clerk said as he toyed with the key instead of 
delivering it at once. 

" I fell into an old sewer over on the lake front, and 
don't fancy I'm very spruce. What makes it worse is 
that I shall be obliged to stay in bed until father comes 
in and gets me another suit." 

For the time being Tom forgot that he was clad in 
the uniform of a district messenger boy ; but he was 
made painfully aware of the fact a moment later as the 
clerk, reaching over the desk, brushed some of the mud 
from the sleeve, revealing the red cord. 

"Did you wear that uniform when you arrived 
here?" 

"Yes — that is — no !" Tom stammered, not know- 
ing what explanation to make. 

" Then why will it be necessary to remain in bed? " 
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" I had forgotten about them," and now Tom grew 
very red in the face. 

" Is the gentleman you are with, your father ? " 

"No." 

" But you spoke of him as such a moment ago." 

"That's because I call him father in sport.' ' 

1 1 Do you work in one of the offices here ? " 

" No," Tom replied, and then growing desperate lest 
he should arouse unjust suspicions while trying to keep 
the true facts of the case a secret, he added, hurriedly : 

" I had rather you would ask these questions of the 
man I call my father. He will tell you everything, an' 
I'm not at liberty to do so, besides, I want to get these 
dirty clothes off." 

Again the clerk scrutinized him suspiciously, and 
then, calling one of the porters, whispered in his ear. 

The result of this conference was that Tom was 
escorted to his room, and admitted, after which the 
door was locked on the outside. 

"I don't know as I can blame them, , ' Tom said, 
ruefully, as he stood like a statue in the middle of the 
floor after hearing the key turn in the lock ; "it did 
look kind of dusty for me to come here in a messenger's 
uniform after having arrived as a howling swell. Of 
course Mr. Waters will make everything straight, but 
it'll be a corker on me if anything has happened to pre- 
vent him from turning up during the next few days, 
for, 'cording to the looks of things, I shan't be allowed 
to leave this room. ' 

It was not a pleasant outlook, to be sure, and Tom 
might have spent more time reflecting upon it but for 
the fact that he was both tired and sleepy. 
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A chance to go to bed seemed the most important 
thing just at that moment, and he undressed as quickly 
as possible, saying to himself, as he rolled in between 
the sheets after having washed his hands and face : 

" Mr. Waters will make it all right when he comes." 

It was nightfall when he awakened, and there were 
no signs that the dectective had visited the room since 
morning. 

Now Tom began to grow seriously alarmed on his 
own account. 

It was not impossible Waters had gotten into some 
scrape which would prevent his return for many days, 
perhaps weeks, and, in the meanwhile how was Tom to 
pay the hotel bill ? 

But for the fact of his having given Slim Jim all his 
money, he would have settled accounts, and trusted to 
4 * luck*' on the streets, but that was now impossible, 
and after thinking over the situation nearly an hour 
without arriving at any definite conclusion as to what 
should be done, he settled the matter for the time being 
by going to sleep again. 

He was awakened by the noise of some one entering 
the room, and asked, nervously: 

' ' Who's there?" 

11 It's me, Tom. Where have you been? " 

' ' locked in because I came back in a messenger's 
uniform after leaving the hotel as a swell. The two 
didn't seem to go together, and the clerk thought best 
to hold me in pawn for your bill." 

"I can't say that I blame them, but it's all right 
now. I was called upon to explain matters before get- 
ting the key. Tell me what you learned. " 
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Tom gave a detailed account of his adventures, con- 
cluding by saying : 

" I reckon that alleged father of mine is hangin' 
round the postoffice in Detroit waitin' for money." 

" He don't deserve a cent, but 111 see to it that your 
promise is made good. It can't be done yet a while, 
however, so we won't fret about it." 

" What time is it ? " 

" About eleven o'clock in the evening. You've had 
sleep enough I reckon." 

" Pretty near ; it was better to stay in bed than sit 
up thinkin' how hungry I was. What have you done?" 

" In the first place I located Red Bart in the hospi- 
tal, and I'll answer for it that he won't come out till I'm 
ready to draw the net. Then I struck a crowd that 
went to visit him, and have spent the remainder of the 
time shadowing them. Your story causes me to believe 
that we may as well begin operations. There's no 
knowing how soon those on the lake front may take the 
alarm by seeing that some one has been through the 
secret passage, and once this nest is disturbed we shall 
have them leaving town in swarms." 

" What do you propose doing? " 

' ' Pull that crib to-night," Waters exclaimed as if 
having just decided upon a course of action. " Dress 
as quickly as you can, and we'll go to headquarters, for 
I can't make an arrest here unless the local officers have 
been let into the job." 

Tom was on his feet in an instant, and in the quick- 
est possible space of time had clothed himself, looking 
once more like a respectable member of society. 

The clerk who had questioned him so closely was on 



THE RAID 117 

duty when the two descended to the office, but this 
time he appeared very friendly, saying as he beckoned 
for Tom to come to the desk : 

" If you had explained affairs before, there wouldn't 
have been any necessity for locking you in the room." 

"I knew my 'father* would do that, an' I was so 
sleepy that it didn't make much difference what you 
did." 

" I hope you don't feel hard toward me." 

" Not a bit of it ; the only wonder is that you let 
me into the room at all. I was looking pretty tough." 

" You were for a fact." 

At this point the detective put an end to the conversa- 
tion by calling Tom, and the two left the hotel hurriedly, 
for if Waters' hastily formed plans were carried out 
there was considerable work to be done before morning. 

A visit to police headquarters, which was prolonged 
until past midnight, and then all the arrangements had 
been made. 

From Tom's description of the warehouse the local 
officers readily recognized the place, but as to the secret 
entrance they were wholly ignorant. 

" Can you take us there in a boat ? " Waters asked, 
when Tom had been called before the chief. 

" I'm certain of it if you'll start where I want you 
to." 

"You shall arrange that portion of the business. 
Did Jim say how many men were there on the night he 
was thrown into the lake?" 

" No ; I never thought to ask him." 

"How many would be needed to guard the old 
sewer?" 
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" Two could do it, provided they didn't try to stand 
on the planks, an' the water has been shut off, but if it 
is still runnin' I don't think anybody could go through 
the narrow passage." 

" We'll fix that part of the business even though it 
becomes necessary to shut off the entire water supply in 
that section of the city," the chief replied. 

From the story told by Tom it was decided that ten 
men, well armed, would be sufficient to make the raid, 
and as a matter of course, the young assistant was 
counted with that portion of the force which was to 
approach the building through the old sewer. 

Tom's first duty was to go with eight of the men to 
the warehouse he had seen the counterfeiters enter, in 
order that there might be no mistake as to locality, 
and then he and Waters hurried back to where two 
other officers, who were to make the water portion of 
the journey, had been left. 

It was agreed that at the expiration of one hour the 
policemen on the street should enter the building. 

That would give the others plenty of time in which 
to reach the well, and from there prevent the escape of 
those whom it was hoped would be made prisoners. 

1 'We're taking big risks," Waters said to Tom, as 
they hurried down the street, " for if one of our birds 
escapes, the whole story will be told." 

"I don't see why it isn't the same if they are 
arrested." 

"If we bag the entire crowd nothing can be told 
even through the newspapers, for they will be taken 
into custody as suspicious characters only, and not as 
counterfeiters. No one is to be allowed to see them 
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until we have had time to work up the St. I/xiis end of 
the business,- and, according to my way of thinking, 
our task is very nearly done." 

"Then I'll be lookin' for another job," Tom re- 
plied, with just a tinge of sadness in his tones. 

" Not a bit of it, my boy. From this time out you 
are my partner, and I count on seeing you one day at 
the head of the detective force. ' ' 

This conversation, which was so deeply interesting 
to Tom, was brought to a close when the two arrived at 
the place where the other officers had been left. 

The men had secured a boat and were waiting for 
the boy to guide them. 

While rowing with Slim Jim, Tom had taken good 
care to make note of the landmarks, and when he was 
at the helm with the officers rowing he felt perfectly 
confident as to the proper course. 

Had he been a member of this particular gang for 
many years he could not have found the secret entrance 
with less difficulty, and in a trifle more than half an hour 
the party of four were making their way through the 
old sewer. 

That the water had been cut off could be told by the 
fact that none was flowing through the passage, and 
Waters began to fear the raid would result in nothing. 

When they arrived at the well it was seen that the 
one whole plank had been put into position, while a 
new timber took the place of that cut in twain by Slim 
Jim and Tom. 

" The time must be nearly up," the detective said, 
as he looked at his watch. "Stand ready men, and 
shoot to kill rather than let any get past us." 
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He had hardly spoken before the trap door was lifted, 
thus showing that the alarm had been given from 
above, and, grasping firmly the revolver Waters thrust 
in his hands, Tom awaited the struggle which he knew 
must ensue. 



CHAPTER XVII 

THE CAPTURE 

Those in the old sewer could hear the sound of hur- 
ried footsteps from above, and, this together with the 
raising of the trap door, told that the officers were en- 
tering the building from the street level. 

The two policemen and the detective were standing 
in the shadow on the outside of the well, taking good 
care not to step on the planks, and Tom was slightly in 
the rear. 

Each member of the little party had a revolver in 
his hand, and the man who could get past all four 
would be forced to move in a very lively manner. 

After the trap was open fully three min'utes elapsed 
before any one descended, and then it was the member 
of the gang from Brooklyn who put in an appearance. 

Groping his way along the passage, in the darkness 
he ran directly into the arms of one of the policemen, 
and almost before he was aware of what had happened, 
a pair of steel bracelets were fitted to his wrists. 

He would have raised an alarm but for the vigilance 
of Tom. 

When the officer grasped his prisoner, the boy 
seized the latter by the mouth, thus preventing any out- 
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cry, and calling forth from the policeman a very flatter- 
ing compliment. 

"I don't wonder the detective wants to keep you 
with him, if that's the way you work, my lad," he 
said, and then added to the counterfeiter : " Keep your 
tongue mighty close between your teeth, for we must 
have the whole gang before any row is raised, an" it'll 
go hard if you stop us." 

This warning had hardly been given before the oc- 
cupants of the building began to descend like rats 
escaping from a trap, save that in this case there was 
but little chance of getting free. 

Waters made prisoners of two at the same time, and 
even Tom found an opportunity to stop one at the point 
of his revolver. 

Until the last man had descended to find himself a 
captive no noise was made in the sewer, and the police- 
men above must have thought some miscalculation had 
been made in the time, for one of them asked, as he 
bent over the aperture : 

"We've driven the whole crowd down to you. Did 
any get away?" 

" Not a mother's son so far," Waters replied in a 
tone of triumph. " You had better take them away in 
the boat, and thus avoid giving the alarm, in case any 
are skulking around outside." 

The men from above descended, and seven prisoners 
were manaclea together in such a manner that it was im- 
possible for either to escape, and extremely difficult for 
them to make their way through the narrow passage. 

Waters escorted the crowd to the entrance under the 
pier and waited until two boat-loads had been taken 
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ashore from that point, the officer in charge of the party 
asking, when the last portion of the crowd were seated 
in the little craft : 

"Shall we come back for you ? " 

" No; the boy and I will stay here to-night. I'll 
thank you, however, to pay us a visit shortly after day- 
light by this same road, for we may have more prisoners 
to deliver/ ' 

" Don't you want a couple of men?" 

" No; I fancy we shall get along all right. There's 
no need of admitting more than one at a time, and I 
would trust Tom to a job like that." 

" Then I will see you again shortly after sunrise." 

" Very well ; but be careful that the news of these 
arrests is not made known. " 

1 ' Don't trouble about that ; well keep the whole 
thing a secret as long as is necessary." 

With this promise the boat was pulled out from under 
the pier, and Waters and his assistant were left alone. 

4 'It's a full night's job, Tom," the detective said; 
* ' but seeing that you had pretty near twenty-four hours' 
sleep, I reckon you can stand it." 

"I'll be all right, and in trim to give you a nap in 
case nothing very excitin' turns up. " 

" You know the signals used by the gang when they 
want to enter the building above ? " 

' ' Yes ; it is two low whistles, and answered by one 
from within. " 

" Then push ahead, and we'll see what we've struck 
here. All the credit of this haul belongs to you, my 
boy, and I intend that it shall be known, for you've 
been doing some mighty good work." 
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But it was nothing more than an accident." 
So are seven-eighths of the so-called skillful jobs 
that are done. It's very well for a fellow to say he 
worked up a big case in his head and then carried it 
through ; but I tell you, Tom, that except for the chap- 
ter of accidents, detectives would come out of the hunt 
mighty slim-waisted. ' ' 

Tom now availed himself of one of the lamps from 
the shelf near the entrance, and by its aid the tramp 
through the narrow passage was made much more rapidly 
than had* been the case when the party numbered four. 

On arriving at the old well Waters made certain the 
planks were fastened securely before venturing upon 
them, and then the two ascended to the floor above. 

They found themselves in a cellar filled with rub- 
bish of all kinds, which the detective examined critic- 
ally before going farther. 

There was nothing here to particularly attract his 
attention, however, and after a short search he led the 
way up the stairs. 

Here was such a room as one would expect to see in 
a warehouse. It comprised the entire length and width 
of the building and was minus the smallest article of 
furniture. 

" It is up stairs farther that the work has been done, 
and I shall be mightily disappointed if we don't find 
enough to repay us for this night's work," the detect- 
ive said, as he led the way to the second story. 

In this he was not mistaken. 

The evidence of the counterfeiters' work could be 
seen on every hand, and Waters eagerly examined all 
that was to be found, while Tom contented himself 
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with hunting in this place or that for something which 
might be of value to his employer. 

He had gone into the second room, for this story 
was divided into two apartments, having to light him 
in his search a candle taken from a table where it had 
been left when the first alarm was given. 

That anything more than the ordinary tools or ma- 
chinery belonging to the nefarious business would be 
found, he had no idea, and was all unsuspicious any 
danger threatened until on opening the door of a closet 
at the extreme end of the room. 

Then he was startled by seeing a man leap suddenly 
toward him, and before he could make any outcry the 
stranger's hands were encircling his throat in such a 
manner that even breath was impossible. 

During the short interval of time which elapsed be- 
fore consciousness left him he realized that this man 
was one of the gang who had remained behind in the 
hope of finally making his escape. He probably had 
his suspicions regarding the old sewer as a passage to 
freedom, and did not dare follow his companions. 

As a matter of course Tom struggled to the best of 
his ability ; but no matter how strong a fellow may be 
he is soon rendered powerless when his ' ' wind ' ' is cut 
off. 

If he could only warn Waters, he thought, and the 
possibility that this man, after overpowering him, might 
accomplish the same end with the detective, seemed 
worse than the pain he was suffering. 

The counterfeiter, however, had taken good care 
when he made the first spring that there should be no 
miscarriage of his plans. 
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His grasp on Tom's throat was perfect, and the boy 
could not make noise enough to have been heard two 
yards away. 

Not more than a three minutes elapsed, although to 
the sufferer the time seemed trebled before the lights 
began to flash in front of his eyes, and he felt his 
strength going from him very rapidly. 

Then all was a blank. 

His captor held him in his grasp sixty seconds 
longer, and then, believing him dead, allowed the 
apparently lifeless body to slip gently to the floor. 

This done, he stole quietly to the door leading into 
the adjoining room. 

There he could see Waters examining intently a 
finely engraved plate of a twenty-dollar bill which he 
found on a press. 

The detective's back was turned toward the coun- 
terfeiter, and the latter crept softly forward with a short 
piece of steel upraised in his hand. 

Nearer and nearer he approached his intended vic- 
tim, who appeared to be so engrossed in the work before 
him as to be oblivious of all that was happening. 

Silently as a shadow, the personification of crime, 
the fellow advanced until he stood directly behind the 
detective. 

The heavy piece of steel was raised yet higher that 
there might be need of but a single blow, and had one 
been there to see it would have appeared as if the 
weapon had already begun to descend, when Waters 
turned suddenly, leaping aside like a cat. 

" When you try a game like that, my friend, you 
should watch out that your arm don't cast a shadow," 
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and the detective raised his revolver. " Up with your 
hands, or 111 shoot you as I would a cur ! " 

The transformation was instantaneous. 

The counterfeiter knew he had allowed himself to 
be taken at a disadvantage, and obeyed the order with 
the meekness of a lamb. 

Waters had no handcuffs, but he soon improvised a 
pair by the aid of a stout piece of rope, and while tying 
the man's hands said, in a matter-of-fact tone : 

" I suppose you've been serving the boy out in the 
same manner you intended to me, eh?" 

" I didn't hit him." 

"Why not?" 

" It might have made a noise if he fell.' 

" You were very considerate not to disturb me, and 
I'll see to it that you shall be paid in full if he is hurt." 

The binding of the prisoner had been accomplished 
by this time, and the detective ran into the next apart- 
ment, where Tom lay upon the floor, to all appearances 
dead. 

Some considerable time was necessary before the boy 
could be revived, and on opening his eyes his first ques- 
tion was : 

' ' Did that fellow hurt you ? " 

" Not a bit, my lad. It seems as if you are always 
thinking of somebody besides yourself. How do you 
feel now?" 

" First-rate, except for bein' mighty sore around the 
throat. I thought he'd done me up for keeps." 

" It would have been a sorry day for him if he had." 

A low, soft whistle repeated once, from the outside, 
caused both the detective and his assistant to start. 
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" There's one of the gang who wants to come in," 
Tom whispered. 

4 'And he shall be accommodated," the detective 
replied, as he answered the signal. 



CHAPTER XVIII 

THE NET 

Motioning Tom to follow him, the detective has- 
tened down to the lower floor in order to admit the visi- 
tor. 

The building was to him a regular net into which 
the game would walk of their own free will, and he 
intended to keep it in working order just as long as 
there was any promise of catching anything. 

Tom stopped only long enough to assure himself the 
prisoner could not twist his hands and feet from the 
improvised handcuffs, and then he followed the detect- 
ive, who was at the outer door making ready to open 
it. 

"Look out for yourself if there's more than one," 
Waters whispered. " Stand close to the wall so you 
can't be seen." 

The door was opened, but in the gloom it was not 
possible to distinguish the visitor until he was inside 
the apartment, and the barrier had been swung to 
and fastened once more. 

" Why, it's Slim Jim ! " Tom cried, as the man, in 
turning toward the staircase, came within the rays of 
light cast by the lamps above. 
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Quite naturally the visitor turned on hearing his 
name spoken, and in so doing faced Waters. 

" So you got here before I did ! " he exclaimed, and 
the words were no sooner uttered than he seemed to 
understand what a fatal admission he had made. 

" I mean I was in hopes you would get here before 
me," he added, stammeringly. 

" Well, Slim, you're up to your old tricks of trying 
to carry two loads on the same shoulder, eh?" the 
detective asked, sternly, as he stood gazing at the man, 
Tom having alread}' lighted a candle which was stuck 
in the neck of a bottle. 

"What do you mean?'' Jim asked, as if in sur- 
prise. 

" Now, don't try to play innocent, for that's some- 
thing you never could do. After taking this boy's 
money, you have come back here in the hope of warn- 
ing the gang in time to block me, and thus get on good 
terms with them again." 

"Why is it you're allers jumpin' down on me?" 
Jim asked, with a snivel, as he drew Jhe sleeve of his 
coat across his dry eyes. 

"Jumping down ? Why, you haven't got back-bone 
enough to last you to bed. Those fellows would have 
listened to you, and then dumped you in the lake again, 
that's what you might have earned. Instead, you will 
now do a ten-year stretch, for I'll shove you this time 
as hard as I know how. ' ' 

"That's allers they way of it. When a man does 
the best he can he's turned up. I got inter a mighty 
bad scrape by carryin' this kid to Dave an' Pete, an' all 
the thanks that comes is threats." 
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"And they'll be carried out this time as certain as 
your name's Slim Jim. I've fooled with you just as 
long as I intend to. If you had kept your word, and 
laid low till this job was finished, no one would ever 
have heard a word about the old matter. Tom, hunt 
around for more rope. Now, Jim, up with your hands, 
and climb those stairs.' ' 

Inasmuch as this command was enforced by a leveled 
revolver, the counterfeiter did not think it safe to dis- 
obey, and he marched slowly in advance of his captor, 
trying hard to make the latter believe he had not intended 
any treachery. 

"I don't want to hear a word out of your head," 
Waters said, sternly. " We've got another member of 
the gang up here, and you can do your talking to him." 

Tom found as much rope as would be required to 
fetter Mr. Slim Jim, and the task of tying him in such 
a manner that he could neither move hand nor foot was 
quickly accomplished. 

Then, and Tom thought it was unnecessary labor, 
the detective dragged each man in turn into the adjoin- 
ing apartment, leaving them close to the thin wooden 
partition. 

"Now, Tom, we'll go down stairs and watch for 
more birds. I reckon we can catch one or two before 
morning." 

Waters walked away with an unusual amount of 
noise, and once on the lower floor, said, in a tone 
sufficiently loud to be heard by the prisoners : 

" Go into the cellar, Tom, and watch the trap door 
while I stay here. It is more than likely some of our 
expected guests will come by that way." 
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Tom was about to obey the order, thinking it had 
been given in good faith, when the detective caught 
him by the arm and whispered : 

"Tramp down the stairs so your footsteps will be 
heard. Then take off your shoes, and creep back to the 
upper room where you can overhear those fellows talk- 
ing. I fancy they will say something of interest to us. " 

Now the boy understood the meaning of what had 
happened, and he obeyed at once, while Waters paced 
to and fro with heavy steps. 

Tom was soon at his new post of duty. 

He crouched by the partition opposite where the 
prisoners lay ; but no sound save their heavy breathing 
came until at least five minutes had passed. 

Then he heard Slim Jim say in a low tone : 

"I reckon there ain't any danger in our talkin' a 
bit, pard." 

"I don't want to say anything to a traitor. You 
told that detective the secret of the sewer, in addition 
to what was done about the kid. " 

" Now see here, ain't that a likely charge to bring 
agin a feller? If I'd done sich a thing, do you s'pose 
I'd come back to let him pull me? I tried mighty hard 
after I knowed what was on foot, to get here in time to 
warn the boys, an' the consekence is that he trusses me 
up like a chicken ready to be roasted, while you call 
me a traitor." 

" Because that's what you are." 

" There are some of the gang who don't believe so." 

' ' What do you mean ? ' ' 

" Nothin' much since you don't want to talk to me. 
I come here to do all hands a good turn, an' perhaps it 
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ain't too late yet for them what don't feel quite so high 
an' mighty." 

The curiosity of the counterfeiter was aroused by 
these words and he asked, quickly : 

" What do you mean, Jim ? " 

" I'll tell them as can take it a little more civil, per- 
vidin' I get outer this scrape, an* I reckon it won't be a 
hard job to make the detective believe I'm his best 
friend." 

" If you know anything that 11 do me any good, out 
with it, an' then I'll take back what I said about you 
bein' a traitor." 

Jim was silent for a moment as if trying to decide 
whether he should comply with the request or not, and 
Tom's heart beat fast, for he believed the time had 
arrived when he should hear something of importance. 

From the floor above came the sound of Waters' 
footsteps, telling that he was beyond reach of their 
voices, and Jim began : 

" Red Bart is in the hospital, an' " 

' ' I know all about that. ' ' 

"But you don't know how he's to be took from 
there within the next twelve hours." 

"Such a thing can't be done." 

" But I tell you it will be. Duddy an' five of the 
crowd from St. Louis have got it cut an' dried. A 
yacht is layin' off Van Buren park this blessed minute, 
an' on board of her is what stuff belongin' to the gang 
they could carry away. They have already got an 
order for his release, and — : — " 

' ' How was that fixed ? ' ' 

" Money '11 buy most anything." 
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" What is to be done if they get him aboard? " 

" That isn't decided on yet ; but it's safe to say she 
won't cast anchor anywhere round these parts. " 

" I don't count much on water trips. A man never 
knows whether he's goin' to get anywhere. Jest as he 
starts the wind dies away, an' a police boat comes along- 
side. " 

"But this is a steam craft, the 'Hummer/ an' I 
don't allow there are many vessels in the harbor that 
can overhaul her." 

' ' The case looks different when you put it that way. 
Now, if we could only give this cursed detective the 
slip we might have a chance of leavin' town. ' ' 

"That's what I come back to tell the boys, so you 
see if I'd been very much of a traitor I wouldn't took 
the chances of bein' nabbed when I mighter gone off 
scott-free." 

"I'll take back what I said, Jim, an' believe you to 
be square till something else turns up." 

"I thought you would in time. The boys didn't 
give me a fair show the other night, or there' d been no 
lake business in mine." 

" It was a tight squeeze for you, Jim. Who pulled 
you out ? " 

"A man that happened to be rowin' 'round on a 
sort of pleasure 'scursion. I landed an' sneaked off at 
the first chance, so's he couldn't ask too many ques- 
tions. ' ' 

The conversation was interrupted at this point by a 
signal from the street, and Tom heard the detective 
answer it. 

He believed he ought to be on the lower floor in 
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case more than one had arrived, and at the same time it 
seemed as if he should listen to the remainder of the 
conversation. 

He finally decided that it was more important to be 
where he could render assistance if it should become 
necessary, and to that end crept noiselessly down the 
stairs. 

He was too late to be of any assistance. 

While he was on the stairs the detective opened the 
door, admitting another member of the gang, who must 
have been considerably surprised at finding himself 
suddenly confronted with the muzzle of a revolver. 

The fellow was wise enough not to make any at- 
tempt at resistance, but held up his hands without a 
word. 

He understood that his friends had been " pulled/ ' 
and there was nothing for it but to submit with the best 
possible' grace. 

Tom came forward with more rope, and the third 
prisoner was tied in the most approved fashion ; but not 
carried up stairs. 

"We may as well leave him where he is," Waters 
said. " It's nearly daylight, and the officers will soon 
be here. I don't fancy we shall catch any more just 
now, but three at the second casting of the net isn't so 
bad. Have you anything to say to me?" 

" Yes, if you'll come down stairs. There's no need 
of talkin* here." 

The detective followed Tom, and the latter, when 
they were so far away that there was no danger of being 
overheard, repeated the conversation indulged in by the 
counterfeiters. 
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4 ' Release Bart, eh? ' ■ Waters said, musingly. ' ' That 
looks as if there might be a crook in the police depart- 
ment. We will see about that." 

" Shall you try to catch the fellows on the yacht ? " 
"Of course not, my boy. It is important to find 
out where the gang are going, and when she leaves her 
anchorage we must be on board.' ' 



CHAPTER XIX 

THE STOWAWAYS 

Tom was startled to the verge of bewilderment by 
the detective's announcement that they must be on 
board the counterfeiters' yacht when she left the har- 
bor. 

He had engaged in some rather dangerous deeds 
since starting on the hunt ; but this could be called 
nothing more nor less than the most desperate of desper- 
ate ventures. 

To voluntarily board the steamer without a chance 
for escape save by jumping into the lake, smacked, to 
him, of foolhardiness ; but he made no remonstrance. 

If Waters had announced that he was to leave for 
the North Pole, Tom would have been ready to accom- 
pany him. 

"I'm going to get about forty winks while we're 
waiting for the officers," the detective said as he went 
up stairs, "and you must stand watch. Look at the 
prisoners every few moments, and in case you hear a 
signal, call me before opening the door." 
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" What about the trap ? " 

"There's no show any of the gang can come that 
way, for the police are doing duty on the pier." 

Lighting a lamp, Tom paced to and fro to prevent 
himself from falling asleep, and at least once every 
ten minutes he visited the prisoners on the floor 
above. 

The last fellow who had been captured would have 
entered into conversation with the detective's assistant, 
but that the latter sternly forbade it. 

"There's .no use to say anything. I know what 
you want to talk about, an' don't care to listen." 

" But you don't know how much I'm willing to give 
if you'll help me slip these ropes." 

" It wouldn't make a bit of difference if you had all 
the money in the world, I shouldn't do anything to 
help you get away." 

" 111 be square with you some day." 

"Perhaps you will; but I'm goin' to take mighty 
good care you don't have a chance to begin to-night. ' ' 

During the next two hours nothing occurred to 
cause alarm, and then Tom heard a noise, as if some 
one was coming up through the cellar. 

He awakened the detective without delay, and the 
latter said, as he rose to his feet : 

* ' I reckon the officers have come. It must be day- 
light by this time ; but a fellow would never know it 
while these shutters are closed." 

Waters descended the stairs with as many precau- 
tions as if he believed the counterfeiters were close at 
hand, and on reaching the cellar found two policemen 
on their way to meet him. 
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"Did you catch any more?" one of the officers 
asked. 

" We've got three as the result of the night's work. 
They had better be taken from here at once ; but some- 
body must remain to guard the stuff until it is safe to 
move it." 

"I'm to do that. Our partner is in the boat, and 
I reckon two will be plenty to carry away three of these 
fellows. ,, 

"The boy and I will go with the prisoners, so 
there'll be guard enough. Come up and get them." 

When Jim saw the officers approaching to exchange 
the ropes on his wrists for steel bracelets he pleaded 
long and hard for a private conversation with the de- 
tective. 

" You may be makin' a big mistake not to listen to 
what I can tell," he whined, and his companion said, in 
an angry tone, as he kicked him viciously : 

" Want to peach once more, eh? When the boys do 
get a chance at you there'll be no question about your 
turnm* 'em up agin." 

" I don't care to hear anything from you," the de- 
tective replied, as Jim, paying no attention to his 
friend's threats, continued to beg for an opportunity to 
split on the gang. 

The policemen made short work with the prisoners 
after handcuffing them. 

They were forced to inarch into the cellar, and from 
there through the sewer to where a boat was in wait- 
ing. 

It was sufficiently large to carry all the party at the 
same time, and after again cautioning the man who was 
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to be left on guard to be careful, Waters gave the word 
to pull out. 

How glorious the sunlight looked to Tom after hav- 
ing remained in the darkness so long. 

He inhaled deep draughts of the fresh air as if he 
had been confined in some noisome place. 

After seeing his prisoners lodged in jail, Waters led 

§ 

the way with Tom to the chief of police, and startled 
that official not a little by the information concerning 
the proposed release of Red Bart. 

"I'll take good care it doesn't happen," he said, 
with emphasis, ' ' and what is more, we shall find out 
who is able to procure the necessary document.' ' 

"But I want the plan to work," Waters replied, 
quietly, "and have told you of this in order to make 
certain there would be no failure in the matter. They 
are going off in a steam-yacht, and this boy and I pro- 
pose to make the journey with them." 

"You are expecting to strike another stamping- 
ground, I suppose ?" 

" Yes, and unless I am entirely wrong in my calcula- 
tions, it will be there that I shall find some of the en- 
gravers who are turning out such fine plates." 

" But in case you succeed, what can be gained with 
so small a force ? You surely don't expect to capture a 
whole gang single-handed ? " 
. "I can make it a simple matter for others to do so." 

" And before then both of you will be in the lake. 
That crowd would hesitate at nothing." 

" If they catch me napping they are at liberty to do 
anything ; but I count on getting the best of them 
before it becomes necessary for you to make known the 
fact of the arrests." 
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" Of course I can't prevent you from going where 
you please ; but if one of my men had made such a 
foolish proposition I should take precious good care he 
couldn't carry it into execution." 

Waters did not argue the matter further. 

He had a great deal of work to do, and it was im- 
portant everything should be attended to before the 
desperate venture was made. 

On leaving the chief's office he said to Tom : 

' ' You heard what was said about the danger of the 
undertaking I have proposed." 

" Yes sir." 

' ' Do you want to back out while there is time ? 

" Not much. I came here to stay with you, an' I'd 
be a fine kind of an assistant if I should get scared when 
things look as if they might be tough." 

" But I must admit, my boy, that the chief said only 
what is true. We are taking big risks." 

" It's for you to say what is to be done, an' I'll 
stand by to do my share. " 

44 I'd rather have you with me than any man I ever 
worked with," Waters said, in a tone of admiration. 

The two went directly to the hotel, where, after 
indulging in a hearty meal, the detective began his prep- 
aration for the desperate venture. 

He first wrote a detailed account of what had been 
done, to his chief, and in the report Tom's name w^s 
mentioned many times in the most flattering terms. 

Then he took from his trunk such a costume as he 
intended to use, and had the remainder of the baggage 
carried down stairs. 

"We shall most likely be gone a long while," he 
said by way of explanation to Tom, "and there is no 
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reason why money should be thrown away on a hotel 
bill when we are not here to get any benefit from it. ' ' 

Tom's costume was yet to be purchased, and Waters 
went out for that purpose, returning an hour later, as 
he said : 

" It took quite a while to find a second-hand cloth- 
ing shop, and I didn't care about making you look too 
fine, although it may be that we shan't run across those 
fellows for some time after we get on board.' ' 

" They'd be sure to know us if we were together." 

" I don't reckon on giving them that chance." 

Waters also brought with him a supply of such 
provisions as could been stowed in the smallest com- 
pass. Four tins of potted meat, a package of ship's 
biscuit, sardines and apples. 

"These will help us out in case we run short of 
water, as we're likely to do if the voyage is a long 
one," he said, as he pointed to the fruit. " You and I 
are to be stowaways, if we succeed in getting on board 
the yacht, and there must be grub enough to keep us 
from starving." 

When the detective had completed his preparations 
both he and Tom looked as if they had just landed after 
a lengthy cruise, from some ship. 

They were in sailor's garb, and each garment had 
seen hard service. 

Tom's clothes were packed in a small bundle, to be 
left with the other baggage, and the two went into the 
office, where the porters crowded against them as if 
believing they were disreputable characters, who should 
be " bounced" immediately. 

It was not Waters' purpose to attempt to board the 
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yacht until after nightfall unless an exceedingly 
favorable opportunity should present itself ; but he 
wished to be near the proposed scene of action at an 
early hour, in order to take advantage of anything 
which might occur. 

The two went directly to the lake front, and there 
was no difficulty in recognizing the steam-yacht 
"Hummer," for she was the only % craft of her kind in 
sight. 

One could well have been excused for stopping to 
look at her. 

She was a beautiful model of a sea-going vessel, 
about sixty feet in length, and with a breadth of beam 
which promised ample accommodations for her crew and 
passengers. 

One of her boats was at the dock with a sailor in it, 
but the other three were at the davits, while the thin 
curl of smoke from the stack told that her fires were 
banked. 

"She's ready to leave at a miuute's notice,' ' Waters 
said, after gazing at her in admiration some time, "and 
it will be tough on us if they manage to get Red Bart 
on board before we've had a chance to stow away." 

"Slim Jim said she would leave within twelve 
hours." 

* ' That will depend upon their luck in getting the pas- 
senger who is most wanted. We'll begin our portion 
of the work by going out for a row." 

There were plenty of boats in the immediate vicin- 
ity to be hired, and Waters engaged the poorest he 
could find for, since he did not expect to return her, it 
was only fair to save as much as possible for the owner. 
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Then the two rowed leisurely around the harbor, 
keeping a sharp lookout on the yacht, and after an 
hour had passed the detective steered his craft directly 
down upon the " Hummer's " bows. 

" It won't do to run the chances of their getting Bart 
here very soon, and I propose to make a try for it 
now." 

"Do you think of goin' over the bow in day- 
light?" 

" I do, for a fact. There doesn't appear to be any- 
body on deck, and if we're caught we'll say our craft 
fouled the steamer's cutwater, and we had to save our 
lives by coming on board. " 



CHAPTER XX 

THE VOYAGE 

There seemed to be so little chance this plan could 
succeed that Tom decided the entire attempt must be 
a failure, for how would it be possible to board the 
craft and stow away without being seen by some of her 
crew? 

Waters appeared to be perfectly confident of his 
ability to do as he had said. 

He rowed the boat within a short distance of the 
yacht, and then allowed the current to carry her gently 
down upon the steamer's bow. 

" Stand up now, and make for those chains when we 
strike," he said, in a low tone, to Tom. "After that 
keep your eye on me and follow my example." 
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The little craft swung down until she fouled with 
the yacht's cutwater, and at that moment Waters sprang 
for the rail, Tom doing the same. 

An instant later both were inboard, and not a person 
was to be seen on deck. 

The small boat was already drifting away. 

Fortune certainly favored the brave on this occasion. 

The two walked softly along the deck until arriving 
at the hatch directly in front of the pilot-house. 

It was open, and Waters dropped softly through. 

Tom followed his example, and found himself on 
what appeared to be a miscellaneous assortment of goods 
in boxes and barrels. 

They were secure here unless some one should 
descend with a lantern, for this portion of the hold was 
nearly as dark as the old sewer. 

" We needn't have been so mighty particular about 
laying in a stock of grub," the detective whispered. 

" Why not?" 

il Because here we are among all the ship's stores. 
In case we get hungry it's only a matter of opening 
some of these boxes, and the dinner is ready." 

11 It almost takes my breath away when I think of 
the risks we ran in coming on board this craft in broad 
daylight," and Tom drew a long breath, as if it was the 
first he had dared to indulge in for some time. 

" There's no sense in thinking about what we have 
escaped. So long as we are here, and in the best place 
that could have been selected, we won't worry regard- 
ing the past, for there's plenty of danger to be met and 
overcome in the future. Suppose we move a few of 
these cases around so as to make a hiding-place in one 
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corner. Something of that kind might prevent us from 
being seen if anybody comes below." 

Working very cautiously lest the slightest noise 
might give an alarm, the two built up a barricade which 
would serve to shelter them, providing no careful 
search was made. 

After this there was nothing to be done save to 
await the course of events. • 

Once Tom suggested that both go to sleep ; but the 
detective replied : 

"It wouldn't do, for fear one of us might snore. 
I'll stand watch if you want to try it." 

"I only proposed such a thing so the time would 
pass quicker ; I'm not sleepy." 

As nearly as could be judged two hours had elapsed 
when the trampling of feet on the deck above told that 
a change was being made in the position of affairs. 

The stowaways listened eagerly. 

It seemed to both as ii something heavy was being 
hoisted over the rail on the * port side, and Waters 
whispered : 

"I reckon they're taking Red Bart on board. If 
such is the case, we shall soon be under way." 

Ten minutes later the whistle was blown sharply, 
and those in the store-room knew by the gentle motion 
that the " Hummer" was steaming out of the harbor. 

"They have succeeded in what they tried to do, and 
we're in for it now where there's no chance to back 
out," Waters said, in a tone of satisfaction. " I only 
hope " 

The store-room was suddenly plunged in profound 
darkness. 
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" I was on the point of saying I hoped they wouldn't 
think it necessary to put that hatch on, when the job 
was done," he laughed. " I reckon we shall know 
what it is to be warm." 

In this he was most certainly correct. 

Twenty minutes later the air was so hot that it 
seemed to Tom as if it was an absolute impossibility to 
breathe, and he crept out from among the boxes to 
where he could see the faint thread of light which came 
in around the edges of the hatch. 

The perspiration ran down his body in tiny streams, 
until his garments were saturated ; but complaining 
would do no good, and he bore it as bravely as he knew 
how. 

Presently the motion of the yacht increased, and 
while she did not pitch to any very alarming extent, it 
was sufficient to make the stowaways feel uncomforta- 
ble. 

"I wonder how long this kind of a voyage is goin' 
to last?" Tom whispered, after two very bad hours had 
been passed in silence. 

"That's what I can't even guess at. We may be 
two or three days at sea." 

" I'll die before then ; roasted to death." 

" You'll stick it out all right. This place will cool 
off after a while, and the boxes are bound to get settled 
down presently so they won't grind around in such a 
disagreeable fashion." 

As the night advanced the air in the store-room be- 
came less oppressive, and very much of the tumbling 
about ceased entirely, causing Waters to say : 

" They have slackened the speed, probably to pre- 



THE VOYAGE 145 

vent our arriving at the place of destination in the day- 
time, which shows that we shall be obliged to stay here 
at least twenty-four hours. " 

Tom groaned. It seemed as if the detective was 
speaking of ^veeks, so slowly did the time pass. 

' * I have been trying to keep the direction in my 
mind ; a foolish thing to do while we are shut up here, 
I admit ; but at the same time I fancy we are running 
due north." 

" How can you have any idea as to the course? " 

" There's a good deal of it guesswork ; but it seems 
to me we would have felt her swing around if they were 
running down the other shore. ' ' 

Tom felt but little interest in these speculations. 

The sense of present discomfort was so great that he 
could find no room in his mind for anything else. 

From time to time Waters told off the time by his 
watch, and it passed so slowly that one could almost 
have said the time-piece had ceased running. When 
another day dawned the yacht was still under a low 
rate of speed, and once more the air of the store-room 
became stifling. 

Fortunate was it for the stowaways that they had 
taken the precaution to erect a barricade, for at about 
eight o'clock in the morning one of the stewards came 
below for some of the provisions. 

When the hatch was removed Waters and Tom 
sought this friendly shelter at once, and their feelings 
can be imagined during the time the man was searching 
among the many packages. The slightest accident 
might reveal their hiding-place, and what would be 
done in case they were discovered could well be fancied. 
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It appeared to the anxious ones as if the steward 
turned over and examined half the packages in the place 
before finding that for which he was in search, and 
more than once did the detective crouch ready for a 
spring if the man should discover him, although what 
might be gained by such a struggle there Tom could 
have no idea. 

Finally the steward ascended the short ladder which 
led to the deck, and atoned in some slight degree for 
the fright he had caused them by leaving the hatch 
partially open. 

Now it was possible to see their surroundings, and, 
although the air was yet hot, it appeared less so be- 
cause it was possible to get a glimpse of the blue sky. 

Waters brought out the store of provisions which 
had been taken on board in his and Tom's pockets, and 
the two ate a hearty meal, which would have been 
more satisfactory had they had something better than 
apples to quench their thirst. 

" Things might be a good deal worse," the detective 
whispered, encouragingly, when breakfast was finished. 
" We are getting along famously, and I predict that the 
voyage will come to an end after dark to-night." 

The food, a glimpse of the sunlight, and a cessation 
of the sickening motion, served to revive Tom's spirits, 
therefore the venture looked a trifle less dangerous than 
it had on the previous night. 

The day was a long one, but it finally came to an 
end, as all days will, whether they bring good or evil, 
and two hours after sunset the stowaways understood 
that the detective's predictions were about to be ful- 
filled. 
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The yacht's speed was yet further lessened, and 
it could be plainly understood, because of the heel, that 
she was being brought sharply around to port. 

"It's dollars to cents that we're running into Stur- 
geon Bay. These fellows have got a crib on some of the 
islands in Green Bay, and are putting her through 
here. ,, 

" How far is it from Chicago? " 

" In the vicinity of a hundred and seventy-five miles 
in a direct course." 

1 1 Is it all wilderness here? " 

" Bless your soul, no. We can strike a town almost 
anywhere, and the railroad runs close along the shores 
of the bay. We're not in nearly as desolate a place as 
you was when you jumped from the cars to walk to 
Albany." 

Two hours later £he steamer lay motionless in the 
water, and from the noises it appeared as if the boats 
were being lowered. 

"It's time we knew what is being done," Waters 
said, as he crept cautiously toward the short ladder. 
" It may be that our friends are going to land, and the 
yacht return at once, in which case we shall have some 
trouble in getting ashore." 

At the risk of being observed, he clambered until it 
was possible to gain a view of that portion of the deck 
which lay forward the wheel-house. He could not see 
anything of the counterfeiters; but his ears told him 
sufficient. 

The party were landing, and he heard the directions 
given when Red Bart was raised on a litter, preparatory 
to being put aboard one of the small boats. 
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" We've got to make a bold stroke for it," the de- 
tective said, hurriedly, as he rejoined Tom. "Our 
men are leaving the yacht, and it won't do for us to 
stay here." 

" Is she laying at a dock ? " 

" No ; we are some distance away from the shore, I 
should judge. They are being landed from the port 
side." 

"How are we to follow them ? " 

" I know of but one plan. Can you swim?" 

"Yes." 

"Then we must watch our chance and jump over- 
board. By creeping out while the crew are at work 
with the small boats, we can get over the bow, and 
then drop into the water just before she starts.' ' 

" I'm ready," Tom replied ; but his face was pale, 
for it was more than a desperate venture to leap from 
the bow of a steamer while she was in motion. 



CHAPTER XXI 

THE ISLAND 

The stowaways could have selected no better time 
to emerge from their hiding-place than the moment 
when Waters cautiously pushed the hatch from its 
combings, and was thus able to have a full view of the 
decks. 

All the officers and men belonging to the yacht were 
amidships, superintending the removal of Red Bart and 
a quantity of heavy boxes. 
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The invalid required very careful handling, lest by 
a sudden jar his wounds should be reopened, and his 
friends were aiding in the work. 

"The coast is clear,'' the detective whispered to 
Tom, who was standing on the ladder. " Get over the 
bow as quick as you can, and I'll stay here to learn if 
you are seen/' 

It was so dark that even if the moving figures, as 
they ran across the short length of deck, had been ob- 
served, it could readily have been thought they were 
members of the crew. Both gained a foothold on the 
bow-chains before the work of disembarkation was con- 
cluded, and, hidden from view by the rail of the 
steamer, watched the proceedings with the liveliest 
interest. 

That all the counterfeiters were landing there could 
be no question, and Waters said, in a whisper : 

" I told you the greater portion of all detective work 
was luck, and this proves it. It was only by the most 
fortunate chance that we heard of this little excursion, 
and, unless I'm greatly mistaken, we shall find on that 
island the key to the whole situation. What's more 
natural than that the finest portion of the business 
should be done where there was little or no chance of 
interruption?" 

Tom made no reply. 

He was thinking of the moment when it shojild be- 
come necessary to leap overboard and swim to the 
shore, which was an unpleasantly long distance away. 

Waters seemed not to take heed of possible danger ; 
but all his interest was centered on the shore, where 
the first of the boats could be seen making a landing. 
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' ' I reckon they are located in that white house we 
can see up there," he continued, "and if such should 
prove to be the case, we shall have to climb the hill in 
the night. ' ' 

" I don't see anj' white house/ ' and Tom looked in 
vain for the landmark referred to. 

"That's because your eyes haven* t become accus- 
tomed to the darkness yet. Wait until morning, and 
I'll show you one exactly where I say it is." 

By this time the landing had been effected, and the 
boats were returning to the yacht. 

"They don't seem to care about wasting time," 
Waters said, as he looked inboard to make certain no 
one was approaching that portion of the steamer. " In 
less than five minutes they will be under way again, 
and we should be swimming toward the shore. Don't 
jump until I give the word, and then leap away from 
the craft as far as possible to prevent being carried 
under the screw. ' ' 

The boats were being pulled rapidly toward the 
yacht, and they had hardly been hooked on the davits 
before the starting bell was rung. 

" Now for it ! " the detective whispered. " Remem- 
ber what I said, and don't make any more noise than is 
absolutely necessary." 

As he spoke Waters dived from the chains, going 
beneath the surface so gently that even if one was 
listening intently the splash could hardly have been 
heard. 

Tom followed his example, and the two swam noise- 
lessly and rapidly toward the shore without having 
given those on the steamer the slightest cause to sus- 
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pect that two passengers had landed without the for- 
mality of saying "good-by." 

* Although hampered by their clothing, the detective 
and his assistant did not find it such a very difficult 
matter to reach the shore, and once there, it became a 
question of li wringing out " before attempting to learn 
the lay of the land. 

In a thicket near by the two undressed and proceeded 
to dry their clothes as well as was possible under the 
circumstances, which was a very disagreeable task, 
owing to the chilly night air. 

The sun had already risen when Waters said : 

"We may as well tog up again, Tom, even if the 
garments are a trifle damp, for there's no knowing how 
soon some of those fellows may come snooping around 
here. M 

" Where are we going? " 

" Simply to get the general location of the place in 
our minds. To-night we must have a peep at the 
interior of the house.' ' 

It was not a pleasant idea, this being on an island 
which probably had no other occupants than the counter- 
feiters themselves, and attempt to search their dwelling. 

The simple discovery of the fact that Waters and 
Tom were there would be sufficient to insure their 
destruction, for the criminals could easily hunt them 
down. 

Even if it should be possible to enter the house 
secretly, Tom failed to understand what might be 
gained by such a proceeding, for it surely could not be 
the detective's purpose to attempt to arrest that entire 
party single-handed. 
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However, it was not for the boy to ask leading 
questions at such a time, and he remained silent. 

When the day had fully dawned it was learned that 
the white house spoken of by the detective was the only 
dwelling on the island, and was situated at the top of 
an elevation which it would be difficult to approach 
without danger of being seen. 

The two had skulked around through the thickets 
and bushes until noon, when Waters said, as he threw 
himself on the ground in the midst of a clump of small 
trees where he would be screened from view : 

" There isn't the slightest doubt but that this is the 
end of our search, Tom, my boy. Here is where the 
work is done, of that I'm convinced, and it only re- 
mains for us to get the necessary proof." 

" You mean by overhaulin' the house? " 

"Exactly." 

"Then what?" 

"I don't know; we must be guided by circum- 
stances. It's a big pity we didn't bring some grub 
away from the yacht, for then we shouldn't have to go 
hungry till night. " 

Tom failed [to see how they would be able to get 
food even then. 

The remainder of the day was spent under cover, 
and when another night had come Waters was ready 
for action. 

There were no preparations to delay them, for the 
very good reason that they had nothing to make ready. 

Waters led the way through the thickets until they 
were concealed in an overgrown hedge not more than 
twenty feet from the house, and there he halted. 
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Four or five men were seated on a sort of ve- 
randa, and, lying on a cot bed near the door, was Red 
Bart. 

The night was excessively warm and oppressive, 
and the counterfeiters had evidently gathered here in 
order to take advantage of the cooling breeze which 
came over the water. 

It was not possible for those in hiding to overhear 
the conversation which was carried on quite animatedly* 
among the men ; but judging from the general appear- 
ance some important move was being discussed. 

Only once did Red Bart take any part, and then he 
said a few words in a tone so decided that it seemed as 
if the matter was settled finally. 

" I'd have given a month's wages to have been 
where I could hear what the row was about," the detect- 
ive said, in a whisper when two of the men entered the 
building. "That was most likely the key to our 
search." 

"They don't seem to be doing much work." 

"Because they're not afraid of being overhauled, 
and can take the daytime for it." 

" How are you countin' on gettin' in?" 

"There are cellar windows at the back, and we'll 
make a try at them when these fellows turn in." 

It was necessary to wait two hours more before the 
inmates of the house apparently retired. 

Then the wounded counterfeiter was carried inside, 
the door closed, and, to the consternation of those in 
hiding, a huge dog was set loose. 

"It looks as if we were done for now," Waters 
said, grimly, as the barking of the animal was heard. 
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"There's no question but that he'll soon strike our 
scent, and matters will be mighty hot." 

" Can't we get nearer the shore? They'd be certain 
to hear a row if we stayed so close to the house, and I 
don't reckon you're countin' on lettin' him do what he 
chooses." 

11 Not much. Follow me, and come quick ! " 

The detective retraced his steps toward the place 
where they had landed, with Tom close at his heels ; 
but before more than twenty yards had been traversed 
the animal was upon them. 

The most ominous thing about him was the fact 
that he did not utter a single bark of warning ; but 
appeared "ready for business" without any unneces- 
sary fuss. 

A fight was inevitable, unless the detective and his 
assistant were willing to give themselves up as prisoners 
to those whom it was well-known would show no mercy. 

To use a revolver would have been folly, and Waters 
prepared for the encounter by drawing a stout pocket- 
knife. 

He had no more than time to open it and wrap his 
coat around his left arm, before the brute made a vicious 
spring at his throat. 

" Get behind me, Tom," he said, sharply, in a low 
tone, as he met the onslaught by thrusting his band- 
aged limb into the dog's mouth, and struck at him 
again and again with his poor weapon. 

During the next five minutes the struggle was a 
fearful but a silent one. 

The animal made several ineffectual efforts to seize 
the man by the throat, and the latter successfully 
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warded them off by holding the dog's tongue as if in a 
grasp of iron. 

Tom's one desire was to aid his friend ; but this was 
impossible, owing to the desperate struggle of both, and 
he could do no more than stand idly by while man and 
beast were fighting for each other's life. 

The detective was rapidly losing his breath. 

It seemed as if he must have wounded the brute in 
twenty places ; but yet the latter' s strength appeared to 
be unabated. 

Then Tom contrived to catch the dog by both hind 
legs, and, taken thus at a disadvantage, the animal was 
quickly dispatched. 

Not until his dying struggles were ended did the de- 
tective release his hold, and then* he said, wiping the 
perspiration from his face : 

"That was a tighter squeeze than I like to experi- 
ence ; it would have been all up with me if you hadn't 
jumped in as you did, for I was nearly winded. Now 
we must get this fellow into the water. ' ' 

"What's that for?" 

" It would never do to let our friends see him, be- 
cause they would know there were visitors around. 
After putting him out of sight we shall be free to pay 
Red Bart a visit in his own castle. " 
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CHAPTER XXII 

THE SEARCH 

After carrying the dog to the shore, the detective 
tore his coat into strips, and with these tied a heavy 
stone to the animal's neck. 

Then, wading into deep water, the two threw the 
carcass as far from the land as possible. 

" I reckon he'll stay there till we get ready to leave, 
anyway." 

" I can't make out when that'll be, for I don't reckon 
you count on swimming to the main land," Tom re- 
plied, grimly. 

1 ' There must be* plenty of boats around somewhere, 
for these fellows wouldn't shut themselves up with no 
chance to get away. Now we're here, it may be as well 
to take a trip around the shore, for there's no telling 
when we might want to leave in a hurry." 

There was plenty of time before morning in which 
to make the daring venture of entering the counterfeit- 
ers' stronghold, and the two skirted the shore both to 
the south and the north before finding that for which 
they were in search. 

Then was discovered a boat-house cunningly con- 
cealed by trees near a rocky point. 

The building contained one small sloop, and a 
wherry capable of carrying six persons, with oars and 
sails sufficient for all purposes. 

"We can fit ourselves out in great shape," Waters 
said approvingly, as he examined the articles. " Now 
we must keep the location of this place in our minds, so 
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we can come in a hurry if it should be necessary, and 
remember where everything is. You see it might be 
wise to leave in short order, and to be forced to hunt 
for an oar wouldn't be pleasant under some circum- 
stances. ' ' 

Tom looked carefully around to familiarize himself 
with the place, and then the two started once more, 
this time going directly toward the building. 

Not a ray of light could be seen from any of the 
shutterless windows; but yet it would not be safe to 
take this fact as proof that the counterfeiters were 
sleeping as soundly as honest men. 

After making a complete circuit of the building the 
most inviting point of entrance was found. 

It was as Waters suggested, one of the cellar 
windows, which needed only to be swung around in 
order to give them access. 

The detective entered first, and as he disappeared in 
the darkness a chill of something very like fear passed 
over Tom, for he firmly believed the outcome of this 
desperate venture would be the death of all concerned. 

A moment later Waters reached his hand up through 
the opening, and this Tom understood as a signal that 
he should follow. 

Clambering softly down he was seized by the waist 
and lowered to the ground. 

Although not able to distinguish objects in the dark- 
ness it seemed to Tom as if the cellar was filled with 
packages of all kinds, and he involuntarily clutched 
Waters by the hand that they might not be separated. 

"We must contrive to find some matches on the 
next floor, where I fancy Bart is sleeping," Waters 
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whispered. " Take off your shoes, and remember that 
a misstep now may prove our undoing. ' ' 

This caution was not necessary ; Tom understood 
exactly what would be the result in case they were dis- 
covered, and had no intention of taking unnecessary 
risks. 

It seemed as if the detective was able to peer through 
the darkness, for he went ahead as one might in day- 
light, halting only when he arrived at the foot of the 
stairs. 

Here he stopped an instant as if to show Tom that 
they were about to ascend, and continued on, still hold- 
ing his young assistant firmly by the hand.. 

Now the advance was yet more cautious. 

On reaching the main floor the dim light from with- 
out filtered through the unshuttered windows, and it 
was a more simple matter to proceed. 

Not a sound could be heard. 

The door of the room to the right was open, and the 
detective entered. 

A long table showed that it was used for the double 
purpose of dining-room and kitchen. 

Here it was not difficult to find matches, and, armed 
with a handful, Waters made his way .up the wide stairs. 

By stopping at the landing a few moments it was 
possible to learn which apartments were occupied, by 
the heavy breathing of those within, and after gaining 
this knowledge the detective opened the door of one of 
the front rooms '.overlooking the water. 

Closing it carefully behind them, one of the matches 
was lighted, and the entire paraphernalia of the counter- 
feiters was exposed to view. 
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The intricate machine for splitting bank-notes occu- 
pied the place of honor, having evidently lately been 
used, while in different portions of the room could be 
seen block tin, antimony crucibles, solutions for giving 
bogus money the appearance of silver, and plaster of 
paris. 

During the brief space of time the match burned, 
Tom recognized the apparatus for sweating coin which 
he had taken one lesson on, and also a fifty -calibre 
magazine rifle fully loaded, showing that the counter- 
feiters intended making a desperate fight for liberty if 
they should be attacked. 

Waters went about the room, looking at the differ- 
ent benches or tables, a proceeding which puzzled Tom 
greatly, as he could not understand why so much time 
should be wasted in apparently useless movements when 
they were in such a dangerous position. 

Then, taking up the rifle, the detective left the room, 
motioning for Tom to follow him. 

Instead of continuing his search he returned at once 
to the cellar, clambering out of the window and 
leading the way to the shore. 

"Well," Tom said, with a long-drawn breath of 
surprise, when they were where there could be no dan- 
ger his voice would be overheard by those in the build- 
ing* "you have done exactly what I thought you 
wanted to avoid." 

"How so?" 

" By taking the rifle. Now they'll know somebody 
has been inside, and we stand a good chance of bein' 
hunted down like rabbits in the morning." 

" What I saw there decided me on an entirely differ- 
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ent course of action from the first plan. Now I expect 
they will know we have paid them a visit. " 

" What are you goin' to do? " 

' ' Pull the place as soon as we can get a large force 
here. Judging from the tools, there must be at least a 
dozen men in the building — there were more than that 
number of plates on the dining-room table. We can 
bag this gang quietly, and most likely get the needed 
information in case those on the outskirts take the 
alarm." 

" How do you count on getting somebody to help 
you?" 

" It all came to my mind the instant I saw the rifle. 
You shall go to Marinette in the sail-boat and telegraph 
from there for assistance. I'll use the row-boat, and do 
patrol duty till you get back.'' 

" But we haven't either of us got anything to eat," 
Tom cried, considerably disturbed at the prospect of at- 
tempting to navigate a craft when he knew very little 
about such things. 

"You can fill up the moment you arrive, and I'll 
manage to get along somehow till you return. " 

" But the men will know where you are." 

"That is what I expect; but at the same time I 
don't figure on any of them getting away so long as 
we've got both boats, and I can keep them in check 
with the rifle." 

"When am I to start? " Tom asked helplessly, un- 
derstanding that it would be useless to argue the matter. 

" As soon as you can get away. Come on, and I'll 
see to it that you're not obliged to linger around here 
many minutes." 
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Tom followed, feeling that the desperate venture 
was plunging him into yet more difficulties at every 
move, and Waters soon had the tiny yacht ready for the 
voyage. 

1 * Take your bearings of the island so there will be 
no mistake about getting back, and send this telegram 
instantly upon arriving. It will then be necessary to 
wait until the officers come from Chicago; here is 
money to pay your bills, no matter how long you are 
obliged to stay." 

He handed Tom the cash, and then wrote on a piece 
of brown paper the message which was to be sent to the 
chief of police at Chicago. 

" It doesn't seem safe for you to stay here," Tom 
said, as the detective motioned for him to get into the 
yacht. 

" I shall keep well off shore to prevent these fellows 
from giving me the slip, and there won't be any more 
danger than a man in my position is bound to expect. 
Don't hang around here any longer, for I count on your 
being in port by to-morrow morning." 

Tom stepped into the little craft; Waters helped 
him hoist the sail and ship the rudder, after which she 
was shoved off, and the boy found himself afloat with 
but little knowledge of seamanship, heading for a town 
whose location he knew only in a general way. 

Iyooking back, he could see that the detective was 
launching the row-boat preparatory to beginning his 
long watch over the counterfeiters. 

Tom was more intent on gazing at the island in 

order to fix the conformation of the land in his mind to 

prevent any mistake on the return trip, than upon the 
ii 
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course to be sailed, until he was startled by being hailed 
by a voice which seemed to come from the depths of the 
bay. 

The wind was light ; the little craft moved over the 
surface hardly faster than a man could walk, and an 
instant later the splash of water was heard as the yacht 
rocked to and fro under the impetus of some heavy 
weight. 

" Who's there? Where did you come from?" the 
voice asked, and then came the sound and jar as if some 
person had leaped on board. 

Tom was so startled at this unexpected hail and sud- 
den visit that he became confused, and, without think- 
ing what effect his answer might have, replied : 

1 1 From that island over there. " 

"Who are you?" the voice asked, sharply, and at 
that moment he realized what he might possibly have 
done by thus telling the truth. 

" I'm Slim Jim's son." 

"You are, eh? Well, I oughter drop you over- 
board for ownin' such a cur as father." 

" It ain't my fault," Tom replied, with an assump- 
tion of meekness. 

' ' What are you doin' out here ? " 

"Jesttakin' a sail." 

As he spoke the light from a dark-lantern was flashed 
in his face, and after a sharp scrutiny the stranger said, 
as he took the tiller : 

" I reckon it won't do any harm to carry you back 
for a bit. There wasn't any boys on the Island when I 
left, an' it's well to look mighty sharp after anybody 
that claims relationship with Slim Jim." 
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There was no help for it but to allow the man to do 
as he pleased ; a struggle at that time would have been 
not only useless but foolish, and Tom tried to form 
some plan for letting the detective know he was return- 
ing under guard. 



CHAPTER XXIII 

THE STRUGGLE 

It was not necessary Tom should speculate very 
long as to the character of the stranger who was thus 
forcing him to return to the island. 

From what had been said he understood that this 
was one of the gang who had been to the main land and 
was now returning, an unfortunate occurrence, since it 
would give the counterfeiters a boat when Waters 
counted on their being unable to leave, and also bring 
the detective's plans to grief by depriving him of the 
services of a messenger. 

It was absolutely necessary Waters be warned in 
some way, and it would be the height of imprudence to 
make very much of an outcry lest those in the house on 
the hill should be attracted to the spot. 

The only method Tom could think of to raise an 
alarm in anything like a safe manner, was to engage 
the fellow in conversation, and by this means give 
Waters a general idea of what had happened. 

" I don't see what you want to lug me back for"," 
he began. " The wind is so light that I'll never get to 
Marinette if I have to fool 'round this way." 

" It's because I want to find out how much of your 
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story is true ; that's one reason. The other is that I 
suspect anybody who has Slim Jim's blood in their 
veins.' ' 

" What has he done that you should be down on 
him so ? " 

" You know very well, if you are his kid, that all 
this sudden move was on account of his tryin' to turn 
up his old pals. I haven't got the pertic'lars but I'll 
hear the whole story mighty soon now." 

" Are you goin' to take me way up to the house?" 

" Of course I am, an' you'll tell a straight yarn or 
there'll be a heap of trouble." 

The yacht was nearing the landing, and Tom 
strained his eyes in the hope of seeing the detective at 
some .point from which this conversation might be over- 
heard ; but nowhere on the water could he see the dark 
mass which should betoken the presence of a boat. 

"How was it I didn't see you when we landed 
here ? " he asked. 

* * Did you come up on the -steamer with Bart ? " 

"Yes." 

"Well, I've been over on the main land since she 
got in, consequently I don't know who came, an' that's 
exactly what I intend to find out." 

Just at this moment Tom fancied he heard the swish 
of water as if a boat was approaching ; but he did not 
dare to turn his head lest the stranger should take the 
alarm. 

' 'I'm willin' to go back," he began ; "but I don't 
think " 

The sentence was never completed, for at that in- 
stant the .yacht rocked violently as a heavy body leaped 
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on board from the stern, and a second later the stranger 
was struggling violently in the embrace of the detective. 

During the three or four moments which followed, 
the two men fought desperately. Waters working at a 
disadvantage because of the necessity of keeping a firm 
hold on the counterfeiter's mouth lest he should give 
the alarm to his pals, and Tom with the tiller upraised, 
waited an opportunity to deal such a blow as would de- 
prive the fellow of his senses. 

The yacht rolled to and fro, threatening each instant 
to throw the combatants into the bay, and Tom exerted 
all his knowledge of seamanship to prevent such a dis- 
aster. 

In this, however, he was unsuccessful. 

The time came when both men succeeded in rising 
to their feet, and then the catastrophe could no longer 
be avoided. 

The counterfeiter, borne backward by the detective, 
lurched over the port rail, and the boat careened until 
both were thrown into the water. 

Tom dropped the tiller and seized one of the oars 
with which to assist the detective ; but the latter did 
not propose to lose sight of his captive even though the 
struggle had been transferred to such a dangerous ele- 
ment. 

" Get hold of this fellow ! " he shouted as he rose to 
the surface clutching the counterfeiter by the collar, 
"and take mighty good care that he don't make a 
noise. Rap him over the head if he so much as yips." 

Tom seized the man by the coat and pulled him in- 
board, grasping the tiller when he was over the rail to 
carry into execution the latter portion of the order. 
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This task had but just been accomplished when the 
stranger seized the boy by the throat, evidently intend- 
ing to strangle him before Waters could come to the 
rescue. 

The detective had anticipated such a move, and 
clambered over the rail before any serious harm had 
been done. 

The tiller was raised suddenly, then brought down 
heavily, and this particular member of the counterfeit- 
ers' gang was harmless for the time being. 

" What are you goin' to do with him? " Tom asked, 
as Waters began to bind his prisoner. 

* ' Keep him with me a while, I reckon. It won't do 
to let you take him over to town for fear he might get 
away." 

" Am I to start again ? " 

"Of course. You ain't intending to let a little 
thing like this disturb you, I hope." 

"But suppose I should meet others of the crowd 



comin' over." 



" lightning isn't likely to strike twice in the same 
place. This was probably the only one on the main 
land, and I'll answer for it that he won't be in condi- 
tion to do any harm for the next day or two. Don't 
fool the time away here ; but pull around so I can get 
my boat." 

"Where is she?" 

' ' Out somewhere in the darkness. There wasn't a 
chance to think of her when I jumped on board your 
craft." 

Several moments' search was necessary before the 
missing boat could be located, and then as much time 
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was spent putting the prisoner on board, after which 
Waters said impatiently : 

" Now be off. If this wind dies out, as it may by 
midnight, your journey promises to be a long one." 

There was a sigh on Tom's lips as he said "good- 
by" once more, and a few seconds later the darkness 
had swallowed up the detective and his prisoner. 

It was dull work sailing the little craft when the 
breeze was no more than sufficient to send her through 
the water with never a "bone in her teeth/ ' and if 
Tom had not been so hungry the chances are that he 
would have fallen asleep within a very short time. 

As it was, however, an hour or more elapsed before 
his eyelids began to grow uncomfortably heavy. 

There were no vessels in sight. 

The yacht would almost steer herself on such a 
night, and there was no thought in Tom's mind that he 
might be in danger by allowing slumber to overpower 
him. 

His head sank lower and lower on his breast ; the 
wavy motion of the water lulled him to rest, and soon 
he was in such a condition of unconsciousness that he 
failed to hear the dull thud of paddle-wheels in the dis- 
tance. 

Had his eyes been open he would have seen the 
lights of a steamer bearing directly down upon him, and 
there was plenty of time to pull the little craft out of 
harm's way. 

But he heeded nothing, and the huge vessel came 
thundering down until tfie yacht was not more than 
twenty feet from her sharp prow. 

Then the pilot saw the small craft, and there was a 
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sharp blast from the whistle which caused Tom to spring 
to his feet just as the shock came. 

The yacht was crushed like an egg-shell, but, being 
in a standing position, the boy was thrown sideways 
rather than under the bow, where the paddle-wheels 
would have pounded the life from his body. 

It had all happened so suddenly that Tom hardly 
knew the cause of his sudden immersion until, on com- 
ing to the surface, he saw the lights, and heard the cries 
of men as they lowered the small boats. 

" I don't reckon there's much chance of my drown- 
ing unless they give up the search an' leave me here," 
he said to himself ; " but what about Mr. Waters? It 
doesn't look as if I should get to Marinette very soon." 

The sailors were now shouting to Tom, thinking to 
save themselves the trouble of rowing if he was already 
dead, and during the next few moments he was forced 
to cry out at the full strength of his lungs, or run the 
risk of being deserted. 

It was a discouraged looking boy who was hauled 
on to the main deck to face the captain, and the latter 
asked, severely : 

" What kind of a sailor are you not to be able to 
keep out of the way of a craft like this ? " 

Not a very good one, sir. I was asleep. ' ' 
It's a wonder you ain't sleeping now for the last 
time. Where are you bound ? " 

" Marinette." 

"Well, you don't stand much chance of getting 
there to-night. The best I can do is to put you ashore # 
at Green Bay. You can go back on the cars some time 
to-morrow. ' ' 
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Tom made no reply. 

He was so busily engaged in thinking whether this 
sudden change of destination would have any effect on 
Mr. Waters' plans that he hardly heard the last portion 
of the remark. 

The captain seemed to fancy he had discharged his 
entire duty, and left Tom to his own reflections, never 
so much as asking any questions about the wrecked 
yacht. 

Now that he was safe once more Tom began to re- 
member that he was hungry, and the lights from the 
dining-room helped bring back this memory very forci- 
bly. 

After partially drying himself in front of the furnace, 
he ordered supper, and ate until even the waiters began 
to regard him with suspicion. 

"If I've got to have these kind of adventures I 
might as well keep to work on a full stomach/ ' he said 
to himself, as he ordered another portion of steak, and 
not until his appetite was fully satisfied did he rise from 
the table. 

The price of this meal was startling to Tom, who 
had been accustomed to eating at cheap restaurants; 
but he had plenty of money with which to pay the bill, 
and having done so was soon completing his rudely in- 
terrupted nap, on a sofa in the main cabin. 

Not until the steamer reached the dock in Green 
Bay did Mr. Waters' assistant have any idea of what 
was passing on around him, and then as he went ashore 
in the dim light of early morning he asked himself what 
should be his first work. 

It was yet too soon to send a telegram, therefore he 
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lounged around the depot, ascertained the time of the 
out-going trains, and then gave himself up to idleness 
until his task could be begun. 



CHAPTER XXIV 

CLOSING IN 

Tom was on hand the moment the telegraph office 
was opened, and, thanks to his experience in such 
matters, he persuaded the operator to send it without 
delay. 

An hour later the following was handed him : 

"To Abe WATERS, Green Bay. 

" Have sent what you required. They will arrive at two this 
P. M. Recognize by white slouch hat. 

Signed, ' Ford." 

The last sentence puzzled Tom a little, for he did 
not know whether all the party or only one would wear 
the kind of hat designated ; but this was a minor matter 
as compared with something which occurred to him as 
he read the telegram for at least the tenth time. 

"Crickey!" he exclaimed. "I've let the chief 
think the men were wanted here and they'll stop at this 
town when it is mighty important they keep on to 
Marinette ! " 

It was a mistake which might prove fatal to the de- 
tective, and Tom blamed himself in no measured terms. 

' ' It seems as if there's been bad luck ever since we 
stowed away in that yacht, an' I believe we'll have 
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more of it before the thing is ended,' ' he said to him- 
self. 

It was too late to rectify the error, however, and he 
lounged around the depot, hoping it might be possible 
to recognize the assistants before they should alight 
from the train. 

With so many discouraging thoughts in his mind 
the hours passed slowly ; but they finally wore away, 
and when the long line of cars pulled in the station, he 
stood on the platform eagerly watching the alighting 
passengers. 

To his grievous disappointment he saw no one whom 
he fancied might be an officer, and it was not until the 
train departed that he realized a large number of people 
had gotten off on the opposite side. 

" Here it is again,' ' he muttered, as he walked 
hurriedly around to the other platform. " It was just 
my luck to stay in the wrong place, and poor Mr. 
Waters will have to stand the brunt of the whole thing 
a good many hours longer. ' ' 

Now that it was too late to effect his purpose, he 
saw two men leaning against a freight truck, and one 
of them wore a white slouch hat. 

"Did you come from Chicago?" he asked, hur- 
riedly. 

"Well, what if we did ? " 

"I thought perhaps you might want to see Mr. 
Waters." 

" Do you know where he is? " 

' * He sent me with a telegram, and I was to wait 
here, or I mean up the bay, till some one came." 

" Well, I reckon we're your men. Where is he? " 
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Tom knew enough of the business, even if he had 
made a mistake in the matter of telegraphing, not to 
explain too much until he was certain to whom he w r as 
speaking, and the new-comers were forced to prove 
their identity before he entered into the details. 

This having been done, he first explained the situa- 
tion of affairs, and then told of the error in destination. 

" Well, it strikes me that Waters is in a tight place, 
and will need us about as soon as we can get tllere, ,, 
one of the two said, gravely. " When is there a train 
to Marinette?" 

" Not until late to-night/ ' 

' ' What about the boats ? ' ' 

" I never thought of them." 

"Hold on here and I'll soon find out." 

The information gained a few moments later was 
not as satisfactory as it might have been. 

The steamers did not leave until evening, and there 
would be a clear saving in time by waiting for the 
train. 

Even this the officers were opposed to doing. 

They believed Waters to be in great danger, not 
only of his life, but of losing those he had worked so 
hard to find, and one of them said, after some thought : 

" If we've got to stay here till evening there can't 
be any waste of time in hunting for some other means 
of conveyance. Judging from what you say, that island 
can't be more than fifty miles away, and so long as 
we've got to hire a boat anyway, why not take one 
from here?" 

. " But we can't afford to run the chance of losing the 
wind," his companion replied. 
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" I don't propose to do anything of the kind. Make 
yourselves comfortable while I'm away, an' we'll see 
what can be done." 

He was off before any reply could be made, and Tom 
waited anxiously for his return. 

To remain inactive so many hours was very trying, 
and almost any kind of locomotion would be preferable. 

The officer was not absent more than half an hour, 
and when he returned there was a look of elation on his 
face. 

" I've found exactly what we want ! " he exclaimed, 
triumphantly. "There's a man here from Chicago in 
a naphtha launch that can run ten miles an hour. He 
has to go home for a week, and can't afford the time to 
sail down the lake. I've hired her for a song — only 
five dollars a day, and we shall be at the island almost 
as soon as the train leaves here. " 

" When can we start? " 

" Right away. He's only waiting for us to come on 
board." 

1 ' What about provisions ? " 

" He's turned over plenty to us, and I've agreed to 
pay a fair price. We most need a couple of rifles, for 
there's no telling what will be the position of affairs 
when we get there." 

" I reckon we've got money enough to buy them." 

"If you haven't I can ante up some," Tom said, 
speaking for the first time since the good news had 
been brought, and he handed over his roll of bills. 

Half an hour later two weapons had been purchased, 
and the three were standing at the pier looking down 
upon a jaunty little craft which was moored alongside. 
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The owner was explaining how the machinery 
should be worked, and after the two officers declared 
that they understood the instructions, he said : 

"There is naphtha enough in the tank to run her 
three or four days, and provisions sufficient to last 
quite as long. We can agree as to the payment for the 
stuff at some other time ; but just now I'm in too much 
of a hurry to fool around making a bargain. She is in 
your charge, gentlemen, and I hope no harm will come 
to the little ' Fire-fly/ for she's too good a craft to be 
lost." 

With a promise to take especial care of the craft, the 
officers leaped on board, followed by Tom, and the 
owner hastened to the depot. 

There was no time to be lost, and the men set about 
raising the necessary power at once, Tom watching in- 
tently their every movement. 

It appeared to be an easy matter to run such a boat 
according to the instructions given. 

In less than ten minutes there was sufficient pressure, 
and the hawsers were cast off. 

" Now, my boy,'* one of the men said, " you shall 
act as steward. Dalton will steer, and I'll keep an eye 
on the machinery. Suppose you overhaul the larder at 
once, and we'll have lunch." 

The ' * Fire-fly " was cutting her way over the smooth 
surface with an ease and swiftness which proved all her 
owner had said concerning her good qualities, and Tom, 
feeling convinced they would arrive at the island even 
sooner than if he had not made the mistake regarding 
the telegram set about preparing such food as could be 
found. 
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When he brought into the cockpit two plates of 
cold corned beef with an accompaniment of pickles, 
hard biscuit and potted tongue, the yacht was well out in 
the bay with a big "bone in her teeth," giving every 
promise of arriving before the time set by the helms- 
man. 

"This wind is favoring us, Conley," Dalton said, 
as he gave up the wheel to Tom while he ate, ' ' and if 
the counterfeiters are on the island, I think they are by 
what the boy says, we'll be there by sunset." 

" That will be as soon as Waters could expect us — 
even sooner in fact." 

" Yes, and we'll hope it won't be too late." 

" Then you think he is in danger? " Tom asked. 

"Any man would be who attempted to play the 
same game he has begun." 

"Suppose you don't find him in the boat? " 

"Then we shall hang around until we know what 
is up, for Conley and I don't start out on such jobs 
without working them to a finish." 

Tom was satisfied with this answer, for, however 
great might be the danger, he felt confident Waters 
would at least be able to hold his own some time 
longer. 

The machinery worked to a charm ; the afternoon 
was all that could have been desired for such a trip, and 
the favoring wind held so strong that Dalton confi- 
dently announced she was making at least two miles 
over the schedule time: 

After lunch had been served each of the party took 
a "watch below " in order to be prepared for the many 
hours of wakefulness which might follow, and the sun 
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was just sinking behind the western hills when Tom 
was called on deck to locate the island. 

"If it was night I could do it better, for I have 
seen it only in the darkness," he said, after looking in 
vain for some of the land-marks he had fixed in his 
mind. "It should be possible to see the house a long 
ways off in the daytime." 

Ten minutes later Dalton pointed out the building on 
a small body of land a short distance off the port bow, 
and, although glasses were used, nothing could be seen 
of the detective. 

"Do you suppose they have gathered him in?" 

* 

Conley asked anxiously. 

"It doesn't seem possible he could have been 
downed so soon if he had all the boats in his posses- 
sion." 

" Then where is he ? " 

At that instant a puff of smoke was seen to ascend 
from the other side of the point of rocks near the boat- 
house, and it was followed by an answering one at the 
base of the hill. 

"There's no longer any question as to his where- 
abouts. They are trying to kill him, and he's doing his 
best to return the compliment." 

"Do you mean that they are shooting at each 
other?" Tom asked, in surprise. 

" That's the size of it." 

" But I don't hear the report of weapons." 

" That's because we are too far away. Hold on a 
few minutes and I'll guarantee there'll be noise enough. 
It's mighty lucky we brought the rifles." 

Tom was in a high state of excitement. 
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Now and then, at long intervals, puffs of smoke 
could be seen, showing that a shot had been fired, and 
finally the " Fire-fly " was where the reports were heard 
distinctly. 

Suddenly those on the yacht saw five or six men 
making their way out from the thicket, discharging 
their weapons as they came, and Tom cried, excitedly : 

" Can't you put on more steam? Those fellows are 
making a rush, and will get the best of him unless we 
hurry." 

" He's got to take his chances a few minutes more,*' 
Dalton replied gravely. " These oil-burning boats 
can't be pushed only so fast, and the little craft is doing 
her best just now. 



CHAPTER XXV 

THE BATTLE 

It was well for Waters that he had secured posses- 
sion of the magazine rifle, otherwise the battle would 
have been against him almost before it began. 

The enemy were firing rapidly as they advanced ; 
but he succeeded in tumbling one over and checking 
the progress of another with two consecutive shots, a 
sample of marksmanship which caused the remainder of 
the party to seek the shelter of the bushes again. 

" Hurrah ! " Tom shouted as he stood on the port 
rail watching with eager interest the movements of the 
men. " He's knocked them out long enough for us to 
get up before things get too serious. Will you let me 
take one of those rifles, Mr. Dalton? " 

12 
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"Certainly; but I don't think you can accomplish 
much at this distance." 

"It won't do any harm to try, an* it'll tell Mr. 
Waters we're comin'. " 

The weapon was loaded, and the boy, taking careful 
aim at the clump of bushes in which he had seen the 
men secrete themselves, fired. 

Whether or no the bullets inflicted any injury upon 
the counterfeiters it was impossible to say ; but it caused 
them no slight alarm, as could be told by their hurried 
flight toward the building on the hill. 

The report warned Waters that the looked-for assist- 
ance had arrived at last, and he rowed the boat, with 
the second one*towing behind, out from the point, wav- 
ing his hat in welcome as he came in sight of the " Fire- 
fly." 

" Been working hard?" Dalton asked, as he pulled 
alongside. 

"Yes, they've kept me pretty busy since noon." 

" How did they know you were here ? " Tom asked. 

"I suppose the fact that this fellow," and Waters 
touched with his foot the helpless prisoner in the bottom 
of the boat, "didn't get back on time, kinder worried 
'em, and one of the crowd came after a boat. On finding 
both gone it was known that something was wrong, 
and a few moments later they spied me. Since then 
we've been peppering at each other right lively." 

' ' Have you been hurt ? " 

" Not in body ; but my mind has been in considera- 
ble distress for fear those fellows may destroy a good 
many of the things in the house before we can reduce 
them to subjection. They seem to be well armed, and 
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are determined to hold out as long as possible. Take 
this chump on board your craft, will you? He has 
done nothing but beg to be let go till I'm tired of hear- 
ing his voice. Besides, he takes up too much room in 
this small boat. " 

The prisoner was soon transferred to the " Fire-fly," 
and there securely lashed to one of the awning supports, 
after which Waters said : 

"Now I wish you fellows would make a complete 
circuit of the island while there's light enough to dis- 
tinguish objects on shore, and learn if there is any way 
of their leaving without a boat. Tom had better come 
with me in case of another scrimmage. " 

The detective's assistant clambered into the row- 
boat, and when the " Fire-fly " had started on her tour of 
investigation, he said : 

" I think there must- be a rifle near that man you 
killed just as we arrived. Hadn't I better go and see, 
for if there is I should have something with which to 
do my share of the fighting? " 

"You can try it; but there's a good chance they 
have left a man on watch in the bushes." 

" I don't think so, accordin' to the way they scat- 
tered after I sent that shot among 'em." 

"So it was you who did that, eh?" and Waters 
pulled toward the shore again. "Well it came just in 
time, for my rifle was getting heated, and I was afraid 
of choking her by firing another shot. I^ook out for 
yourself," he added, warningly, as Tom stepped ashore. 
"I'll keep you in sight ; but you must have your eyes 
open, for there's no knowing how many may be there 
undercover." 
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Tom advanced with more speed than caution. 

The dead counterfeiter could be plainly seen lying 
where he had first fallen, and when the boy reached 
him he found to his delight, not only a rifle, but a full 
belt of ammunition. 

To remove this last and fasten it around his own 
waist was but the work of a moment, and then Tom 
stooped to pick up the weapon just as a bullet whistled 
past within an inch of his head. 

"It's lucky I was bendin' over then, or Mr. Waters 
would have to look around for another general assist- 
ant," he said, grimly as he dropped flat to the ground 
where the high grass would conceal him from view, 
and ascertained that the rifle was filled. 

At this moment the report of a weapon could be 
heard from the direction of the point, and Tom knew 
the detective was taking part in what promised to be a 
duel to the death. 

Rising cautiously, he peered around in the hope of 
seeing the enemy who was hidden from view by the 
bushes, and Waters called, sharply : 

" Work your way back here as soon as you can ! " 

This order was obeyed instantly ; but no sooner had 
the waving of the grass told in which direction he was 
proceeding than the counterfeiter in hiding fired again. 

The bullet sent at random failed to hit the mark ; 
but it came much nearer than was either pleasant or 
safe. 

Waters also indulged in a snap shot, evidently with 
no better success, and Tom wriggled his way over the 
ground with a celerity which astonished even himself. 

There were no other exchanges of bullets before he 
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gained the spot where the detective was crouching be- 
hind the rocks, and the latter said petulantly : 

" I should have known better than to allow you to 
come ashore. It was dollars to cents that they had left 
some one behind to watch us, and the rifle might have 
cost us dearly." 

' ' There's no harm done, an* I've not only got it, 
but plenty of cartridges, so I can do my share if we 
come to close quarters. " 

" We'll take to the boat now, for I want to look at 
the other side of the island before Dalton and Conley 
get back." 

The two embarked once more, and pulling leisurely 
around the point, were saluted by three or four shots 
from the thicket. 

"That fellow's friends have come back again, " 
Waters said quietly as he rowed the little craft farther 
out into the bay in order to present a less tempting 
mark. "If they'll only hold on where they are till 
after dark I'll show them a trick that won't be agree- 
able." 

The gloom of night was now coming on so 
rapidly that it was no longer possible to distinguish ob- 
jects on shore with any degree of distinctness, and the 
voyage of discovery was prolonged only until the " Fire- 
fly" approached, when the two went on board of her 
that Waters might get the food of which he was so 
sadly in need. 

When he had finished the meal, and heard the report 
of Dalton and his companion that there was, apparently, 
no way by which the counterfeiters could - make their 
escape unless aided by some one from the main land, he 
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said as if speaking of the most natural manoeuvre in the 
world : 

" When it is a little later Tom and I will pull up to 
the other end of the island, and shortly after I want 
you fellows to open fire in great shape." 

" Do you propose that we shall shoot at shadows?" 

"Anything so long as you make noise enough to 
bring those fellows out. We'll land, and by taking 
them in the rear force them to terms, I reckon." 

11 You may get yourself into a very hot box," Conley 
suggested. 

"You're right ; but we shan't accomplish anything 
unless we take some risks. You can run close to the 
shore, and shoot across until those in the house think 
their pals are getting the worst of it, when Tom and I'll 
open fire. Then each man is to try to take one prisoner, 
and I allow it can be done if we work sharp." 

Dalton and Conley were working under Waters, 
consequently there was nothing for them to do but 
obey ; though it could be plainly seen that they did not 
regard the venture with any great degree of favor. 

As for Tom, now that the addition had been made 
to the party, and he was well armed, it seemed possible 
to accomplish almost anything, therefore he was satis- 
fied with the part assigned to him in the business. 

Waters waited only long enough to enjoy a short 
smoke, and then ordered Tom into the boat, repeating 
his instructions to the officers as he followed, that there 
might be no mistake. 

"I'll do the rowing. You are to sit in the stern- 
sheets, and don't so much as whisper until we are 
beyond the house," he said, as he took up the oars. 
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By this time the darkness had become so intense 
that the yacht was lost in the gloom almost immediately 
after the boat was pushed off, and not a sound could be 
heard save the murmur of conversation on board the 
"Fire-fly." 

Waters rowed with skill. His oars were dipped 
noiselessly, and as gently lifted, until Tom would not 
have been aware he was working but from the movement 
of his body. 

The house could not be distinguished ; but the de- 
tective had become so familiar with the conformation of 
the land that he knew exactly where it was located, and 
finally said in a whisper as he ceased his labor for an 
instant : 

" We are past the danger point, and now I reckon 
our little scheme will be a success. ' ' 

* * But I don't see that anything can be done while it 
is so dark. You couldn't hit a man if he was only a 
dozen feet away, and as for capturin' any, how' 11 you 
do it when you can't see 'em." 

* * The moon will rise in about an hour, and by the 
time Dal ton and his partner get well to work we shall 
have all the light that is necessary.' ' 

Then the voyage was resumed, and neither spoke 
until the bow of the boat grated on the sand. 

" We must carry her well inland," Waters said as he 
stepped ashore, "for it would be the worst kind of a 
mistake to leave her where those fellows could sneak 
off, leaving us to swim." 

The little craft was not heavy, and the two took her 
forty or fifty yards toward the hill, leaving her in a 
small thicket. 
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" She's hidden so well there that I'm afraid we shall 
have a good deal of trouble to find the place again, 
more especially if we come back in a hurry," Tom said 
with a laugh. 

• ' If a man has to do a thing he generally can, and 
I reckon we shall get her if she's needed. Now come 
on, and we'll take our stations." 

He led the way softly up the hill until they were 
within the very shadow of the house, and there halted, 
crouching amid the grass as he whispered : 

' ' We'll wait here till the work is begun at the other 
end. When the time comes don't fire until I do, and 
then shoot at any moving thing you see. " 



CHAPTER XXVI 

A CATASTROPHE 

To Tom the most trying portion of the whole busi- 
ness was while waiting so near the house which con- 
tained the men he hoped Waters would capture, waiting 
for the signal from the other end of the island. 

It was as if he could hear distinctly the beating of 
his own heart, and every nerve throbbed and tingled 
until it seemed impossible he could sit still for the battle 
in the darkness to open. 

Now and then he heard the counterfeiters as they 
came from the building to make certain everything was 
quiet in the vicinity ; but they were so far away that 
their conversation could not be understood, no matter 
how loudly they may have talked. 

During what appeared like a very long time the 



A CATASTROPHE 1 85 

most profound silence reigned, and then, sharp, omi- 
nous and distinct, rang out the report of a rifle-shot. 

The skirmish was opened, the ambush ready, and it 
only remained to be seen if the counterfeiters would fall 
into the trap. 

The first discharge was followed by a regular volley, 
and one would have said a dozen men were engaged in 
the hottest kind of a duel. 

Tom heard a chuckle of satisfaction from Waters as 
the noise from the interior of the house told that the 
inmates were alarmed. 

Rapid footsteps could be heard, the opening and 
shutting of doors, and finally the tramp of feet as the 
men rushed to the assistance of their companions. 

Not until he was satisfied that all had left the build- 
ing who intended to do so, did the detective show any 
signs of moving, and then he whispered to Tom : 

1 ' Now is our time ! I propose to attack those fel- 
lows from the rear, and then rush back here to gain 
possession of the building. ' ' 

" Why not do that first ? " 

" By Jove ! Ill try it ! " Waters cried, as if such 
an idea had not occurred to him before. ' ' Come with 
me, and we'll push boldly in at the front door." 

The moon was rising, and the two could see the way 
without difficulty. 

The bloodless battle was being waged near the 
shore, and there was no cessation in the reports of the 
fire-arms. 

Waters led the way into the building, opening each 
door on the main floor, and locking it on finding the 
apartment empty, whenever it was possible to do so. 
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In this manner each room had been examined but 
one, and as they approached it a querulous voice was 
heard asking : 

11 What fool work are you up to now? If there's 
nothing to be done at the boat-house, why don't you 
come to tell me what the row is about ? " 

" That's Red Bart," Waters whispered, "and he 
thinks we're some of the gang. Now for a surprise." 

First barring the outside door with a stout oaken 
timber which had been hewn into shape for that especial 
purpose, the detective entered the room. 

It was lighted by two oil lamps, and in one corner 
on a couch lay the leader of the counterfeiters. 

Covering him with his rifle lest he should be armed, 
the detective cried : 

"Put up your hands, Bart, I've got you foul this 
time, and count on keeping you so ! " 

A smothered curse burst from the wounded man's 
lips as he first raised his hands, and then endeavored to 
slip one under the pillow. 

It was too late to execute this last manoeuvre. 

Waters had leaped upon him, and in a twinkling 
both wrists were confined in steel bands, after which 
the detective drew from beneath the prisoner's head an 
ugly weapon that looked like a cross between a rifle and 
a revolver. 

Then a hasty search of the remainder of the cot was 
made, but nothing dangerous could be found. 

1 ' Stay where you are while I take a turn through 
the house to make sure nobody else is here. If that 
fellow so much as moves a finger shoot him as you 
would a cur." 
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Tom obeyed by standing near the head of the cot 
with his rifle leveled at the helpless man, who snarled 
rather than asked : 

" Ain't you the same kid who played it on us as Slim 
Jim's son ? " 

4 'The very one." 

" I wish I had your neck in my hands long enough 
to squeeze your life out. ' ' 

"Well now it's funny that I don't wish the same 
thing ; but I'd rather have 'the advantage as I've got it 



now." 



" It won't last long. There are too many men on 
this island for your crowd to take the whole lot prison- 
ers, an' I reckon there'll be more than one detective 
who'll never go back, unless it is in a box." 

" It don't look that way now ; but, of course, there's 
no tellin' what may happen in this world. Don't move," 
the boy added sharply as Bart showed signs of restless- 
ness. "You know what my orders are, an' I shall 
obey them mighty quick if there's any occasion." 

Bart growled out some reply too indistinctly for 
Tom to understand the words, but took very good care 
not to move so much as a hand. Waters' search of the 
house lasted fully five minutes, and when he returned 
he brought with him a wounded man, the same, proba- 
bly, who had been shot during the afternoon. 

There was a second cot in the room, and to it he 
lashed the man securely, saying to Tom as he did so : 

" I thought it wasn't safe to leave this chap roaming 
around, so I've brought him for you to look after. 
There's nobody else up stairs, and when I've tied Bart 
in so he can't fall out, I'll help Dalton and Conley." 
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" Don't forget the cellar. If we got in so easy the 
gang can do the same thing while you're away." 

" I've barred the door already. It's a heavy oaken 
one, and I don't fancy there'll be much chance of bat- 
tering it down. Look out for your men while I'm 
away. Don't hesitate to shoot if they make any dis- 
turbance, and kill both if there's a show of trying to 
rescue them." 

' ' Will you be gone long ? ' ' 

li I don't think so; but you'll be safe here if I 
shouldn't come till morning. Now bar and bolt this 
outside door after me, and don't open it until you are 
certain it's friends who ask for admission." 

As Waters left the room expecting his assistant to 
follow him, Tom glanced back once to make sure the 
prisoners could not release themselves during the short 
time he might be absent, and while doing so he caught 
the gleam of Bart's eye. 

If a glance could have killed, Telegraph Tom would 
speedily have been out of the detective business for all 
time. 

"Look sharp after yourself!" Waters cried as he 
stepped out of the building. " This is no child's play, 
and you need to be quick on the trigger if trouble 
comes." 

"Ill do the best I can, sir," the boy replied as the 
heavy door was shut, and, after fastening it securely, 
he went back to the prisoners. 

Dalton and Conley were doing their portion of the 
work well, as might be told by the almost incessant dis- 
charge of their rifles, and Tom could not help wonder- 
ing what would be the result in case their ammunition 
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should become exhausted at a time when the enemy 
had hit upon some plan of making a charge. 

Standing at the window where he could see the cap- 
tives without turning his head, Tom watched the 
detective until he was lost to view in the thicket, and 
then came the crack of a rifle, the sound telling that it 
had been discharged nearer the house than the others. 

Waters had begun his task, and since he was where 
he could choose his target, it was probable he might do 
considerable execution. 

Lying a short distance from the shore was the ' l Fire- 
fly," the flash of musketry from her bow showing how 
rapidly the two officers were working. 

Waters now fired a dozen times in rapid succession, 
and Tom could see the counterfeiters running to the 
right and left to escape their new enemy, of whose 
numbers they could have no idea. 

Then, to his great surprise, he saw a boat putting 
off from the yacht, and in her were two men. 

" They've anchored the steamer an* are comin' 
ashore ! " he exclaimed half to himself. " What a fool- 
ish thing to do ! I'm sure Mr. Waters will be hoppin' 
mad when he sees 'em." 

" There'll be plenty to make that cussed detective 
hop before this scrimmage is ended," Red Bart growled, 
and Tom turned suddenly as if fearing he was attempt- 
ing to make his escape. 

Then the thought occurred to the boy, that, having 
taken possession of the house, Waters had found some 
means of signaling for Dalton and Conley to land, and 
he watched more closely the movements of these two. 

He saw them advancing steadily in the direction 
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where the detective was standing, and at the same time 
several of the counterfeiters were creeping around the 
shore in their rear. 

The officers appeared to be trying to do nothing 
more than drive the men before them, and this they 
succeeded in doing until they were nearly half-way to 
the house, when there was a sudden rush by those on 
the beach, and in the shortest possible space of time the 
small boat, filled with as many as could crowd into her, 
was being rowed out to the yacht. 

"That settles us!" Tom cried, regardless of the 
fact that Bart and his companion could overhear the 
words. " Now we're shut in here except for the craft 
Mr. Waters and I hid, an' those fellers can make it 
mighty hot for us." 

"You bet they will ! " Bart cried with a savage 
laugh. " I reckon that detective's plans ain't workin' 
quite as he figgered, an* it won't be long before all of 
your crowd will be where you can't do any more harm." 

Tom paid no attention to the words. 

All his interest was centered on the yacht, and when 
he saw that those on board were raising the anchor his 
last hope departed. 

Now the officers had joined Waters, and it was plain 
he was rating them for attempting to do more than they 
were ordered. 

They turned and ran rapidly toward the shore, only 
to be met by a volley from the yacht, and then both 
sought shelter behind the rocks as if panic-stricken. 

It was no longer possible to see Waters. 

Half a dozen of the counterfeiters were approaching 
the house, and Tom hastily closed the inside shutters to 
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prevent them from taking aim at him as soon as it 
should be known that they were denied admittance. 

" Well, I'm in a fine scrape now ! " he said to him- 
self in dismay. " The yacht is gone ; Mr. Waters and 
those bright officers are somewhere on the island doing 
the best they know how to keep out of the counterfeit- 
ers' way, and I'm here tryin' to hold the fort alone ! " 

It was not a cheering prospect, and one cannot feel 
surprised that Tom grew disheartened. 



CHAPTER XXVII 

A RAY OF HOPK 

Tom could see no hope of rescue. 

The counterfeiters were between the house and the 
place where he had last seen Mr. Waters, consequently 
he could not hope to see that gentleman before the 
men should learn what had taken place in the building. 

Dalton and Conley were busily engaged trying to 
save their own lives, and since they probably under- 
stood nothing regarding the general position of affairs, 
no assistance could be expected of them. 

Knowing that he could not defend all four sides of 
the building at the same time when the counterfeiters 
made the attack, as they most certainly would in a few 
moments, Tom's only chance of saving his own life 
seemed to lie in making some kind of a trade with Red 
Bart. 

He was on the point of attempting to enter into nego- 
tiations with that gentleman when the latter said, 
speaking to his fettered companion : 
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" It won't take the boys long to turn things over 
now they've got the best of Waters and his crowd, so 
don't lose your spirit." 

" These ropes are cuttin' into the wound, an' it 
would need a better man than I am to hold up without 
a little fuss." 

How deeply Tom regretted having unconsciously 
given the prisoner an idea of the situation by speaking 
aloud ! 

If he had but held his tongue there might be some 
chance of making a trade ; but now it seemed impossi- 
ble. 

" I reckon you can hold on ten minutes longer, and 
that's all our boys need," Bart replied impatiently. 

Tom now decided not to ask for favor, but to take 
the fortunes of war with the best grace he could 
assume. 

It is not to be supposed that he was reconciled to 
the situation ; but he knew it would be useless to kick 
against the inevitable. 

The trampling of feet could be heard on the steps 
leading to the front door, and then came the attempt to 
enter. 

"What's the matter here?" oije of the men asked 
angrily. "Who's been so foolish as to lock this 
door?" 

" We're in here tied hand and foot ! " Bart shouted. 
"The detective paid us a visit before firing on you, 
and has left no one but the boy to guard the whole 
house ! " 

Tom knew that Mr. Waters' orders would have been 
to shoot Bart before he could give information which 



A RAY OF HOPE 1 93 

would work so much harm ; but under the circum- 
stances, it seemed like cold-blooded murder. 

To fire at this man when his pals were in a position 
to dictate terms would have been to insure more posi- 
tively his own destruction. 

At this moment he heard from afar off Waters' 
voice shouting to the two officers to join him, and, as if 
one more glimpse of the man he had followed so faith- 
fully would be pleasing, he ran to the room directly 
over the front door. 

A hasty glance around showed him the yacht lying 
motionless on the water forty or fifty yards from the 
point. 

Why the counterfeiters did not land a portion of 
their party was more than he could understand. 

"It's no use to try to get in this way," he heard 
one of the men on the steps say. " It'll be less work 
to come up through the cellar." 

"Yes, and one person, even if he is only a boy, 
could hold a dozen of us in check at the head of the 
stairs." 

"Then we'll divide into two gangs, and when the 
first goes through the kitchen window, the other can 
make a rush up the stairs." 

" It was a stupid piece of business for all hands of 
us to leave the house at the same time." 

" There's no use to grumble about that now. Come 
on!" 

Tom could easily have shot one or more of the men 
down from his post of vantage directly above them ; 
but, as in the case of Bart, it seemed like wanton blood- 
shedding. 
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There were four of them on the steps, and for a mo- 
ment they stood irresolute in regard to following the 
first speaker's advice; but all moved very quickly a 
second later. 

From a clump of bushes nearest the house came a 
rifle-shot, the bullet striking directly in their midst, and 
Tom gave vent to a cry of joy. 

The detective had not forsaken him, despite the 
overwhelming odds, and a ray of hope came into his 
heart. 

The counterfeiters disappeared around the corner of 
the building very suddenly, and then came a hail : 

" Hello! Tom!" 

" Here I am ! " the boy replied, incautiously raising 
the window. 

" Get out of sight ! " Waters' voice cried sharply ; 
"but listen to what I say." 

"All right, sir," and Tom moved aside where he 
would be sheltered from view by the frame of the 
window. 

" There are enough of us here to settle the fellows, 
and they'll soon have to surrender. We'll take care of 
the outside of the house ; but you'd better keep watch 
from the front. Shoot the first who comes on the steps, 
and make sure your prisoners don't slip their fastenings. 
Keep your courage up, and we'll end this thing mighty 
quick. " 

The report of a rifle from the thicket in the rear of 
the house told that Dalton and Conley had succeeded in 
joining Waters, and although Tom could not understand 
how the detective's promise would be kept, he had the 
utmost faith in it. 
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In order to fulfill his portion of the duties, he paid a 
hasty visit to the room occupied by the prisoners, and 
there examined critically their bonds. 

Everything appeared to be secure. 

It did not seem possible the ropes could be loosened 
by the men themselves, and he was on the point of re- 
turning to the apartment above when Bart said with an 
oath : 

"So you count on gettin' the best of us after all, 
eh?" 

" I suppose you heard what Mr. Waters said ? " 

" Of course I did. He yelled loud enough for a deaf 
man to make it out ; but that was only done for effect. 
He has just about as much chance of keepin' the boys 
out of this house as he has of flyin. " 

" That remains to be seen." 

" And it'll be a sorry hour for you when we do see 
it. If you had half the sense I've given you credit for, 
you'd try to make some trade with me, now your friends 
can't help you. They've stuck you in a mighty small 
hole that it'll puzzle you to get out of except through 



me. 



Ten minutes previous Tom would have hailed with 
delight such an opportunity to make a bargain ; but 
now his hopes had risen once more, and he turned a 
deaf ear to the words. 

" Look here ! " Bart cried impatiently, "why do you 
stand there like a dummy ? Don't you have any regard 
for your own precious neck ? " 

"Yes indeed; but not enough to let me believe it 
would be any use to trade with you." 

" Now you're makin' the mistake of your life. Un- 
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tie these ropes, an' I swear you shall do as you choose 
when we get ready to leave this place. ' ' 

"111 wait a while before takin' that offer." 

11 It may be too late then. The chance only holds 
good for a few minutes." 

" Then we'll call the bargain off," and Tom went up 
stairs again. 

No one was in sight from the front of the house. 

What seemed like a great mystery was the position 
of the " Fire-fly.' ' 

Those on board had not started the engine, and she 
was being carried farther and farther from the island by 
the breeze and the current. 

If the counterfeiters who had taken possession of 
her should join their comrades, it would be a difficult 
matter for Waters and his companions to escape with 
their lives, let alone doing anything to aid Tom. 

Looking more intently the boy saw far astern of the 
yacht a black speck upon the bay which resembled a 
boat, and the solution of the seeming mystery was at 
once apparent. 

The counterfeiters did not understand how to run a 
naphtha boat, and, consequently, were unable to leave 
or approach the island. 

In the hurry of taking possession of her their boat 
had been allowed to go adrift, and by this time they 
were so far from the island that to swim toward the 
shore would have been a foolhardy undertaking. 

" Well, that's the greatest piece of luck we've had 
since Mr. Waters an' I stowed away on the * Hummer,' " 
Tom said aloud. " Those fellows have done us the 
biggest kind of a favor, and it begins to look as if we 
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might come out of the scrape with flying colors after 
all." 

A volley of shots from the side of the building told 
that the detective was on watch against any attempt to 
enter the building, and then the form of a man was 
seen coming around the corner. 

Tom was about to take aim according to orders, 
when he recognized Dal ton, who was waving his hat to 
attract attention, and as the boy showed himself at the 
window the officer went through a serious of gestures 
which the former failed to understand for some time. 

Then it flashed across him that he was to receive 
reinforcements, and Dalton was asking him to open the 
door. 

Another volley of shots told that Conley and Waters 
were on the alert to prevent the enemy from learning 
what was going on, and he ran softly down the stairs. 

It required all his strength to remove the bars and 
shove back the bolts, and then came a great sense of 
relief as the officer entered. 

"Get these fastenings in place again," Dalton said 
as he assisted in the task. "I reckon two of us can 
hold out here a long while if all the doors are as well 
protected as this." 

"Did Mr. Waters think you. could do more good 
inside? " Tom asked when the last bolt was in place. 

"That seemed to be his idea. I reckon he hasn't 
much faith in us since we made such a blunder as to 
leave the yacht. ' ' 

" It was a mistake, though it $eems to me as if it 
had turned out for the best." 

"You're correct there, lad. With that crowd the 
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same as shut out of the fight, we oughter be able to fix 
things to suit us by morning." 

" How many are there on the island ? " 
" Not more than five according to my way of think- 
ing, and they ought to be pretty well thinned off 
between now and sunrise. If I had my way I'd shoot 
them down like wild beasts ; but Waters thinks there 
ha£ been enough of that kind of work already." 
' " Then what does he propose doing? " 
" Capture them by stealing up on one at a time." 



CHAPTER XXVIII 

A NEAT NIGHT'S WORK 

It was evident Dalton did not fancy the plan as 
formed by his superior officer, yet it surely could not be 
worse than his own of leaving the yacht to be captured 
while he and Conley came ashore. 

It was only by the merest chance that none of the 
counterfeiters understood how to run an oil-burning 
boat ; but he seemed to think this happy circumstance 
was sufficient to free him from all blame in the matter. 

The two had reached the room where Tom kept 
watch by this time, and the latter asked : 

" Am I to stay here, or do you propose to look out 
for the front of the house? " 

"No, I'm to have a general supervision over the 
whole place. I'll keep moving about, and if you see 
anything alarming, call me." 

" And you'll call on the prisoners now and then? " 
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"Trust me for that. Keep your eyes open wide; 
by wounding one of these fellows you'd be doing a 
power of good." 

Then the man left the room to make his rounds of 
the building, and Tom was alone to guard the broad 
space in front of the house. 

Fifteen minutes passed and nothing had been seen 
or heard save Dal ton's footsteps as he went from one 
apartment to the other. 

Tom kept watch of the yacht, fearing lest her cap- 
tors might contrive to start her in some way ; but 
nothing of the kind happened. 

She continued to remain motionless on the water 
save for the influence of the current and wind. 

Then, suddenly, was heard the cry : 

" Up with your hands or you're a dead man ! " 

Glancing quickly to the right Tom saw Waters 
covering a man with his rifle, and the latter obeyed 
very quickly after the order was given. 

"Now walk this way, and if your friends attempt 
to interfere I shall be obliged to shoot you at once ! " 

It would have been folfy for the counterfeiter to dis- 
obey under the circumstances, and he approached the 
detective very meekly. 

" That wasn't so bad," Dalton said, approvingly, as 
he entered the room where Tom was on duty. ' ' Waters 
has nabbed one, and it begins to look as if his plan 
might be a good one after all. We must get down to 
the front door at once." 

"Why?" 

"It was agreed that if a prisoner was taken we 
should be ready to receive him. If this continues we'll 
soon be standing guard over the whole crowd," 
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Both hastened to the door, openirig it only when a 
low whistle was heard, and the detective marched two 
prisoners into the building. 

" Not a bad haul, eh? " he said, triumphantly, and 
Dalton asked in surprise : 

" Where did you get the other one? " 

"Down here in the bushes. He foolishly walked 
right into Conley's arms, but I didn't care to bring him 
in until I could find a mate. Take care of the windows, 
Dalton, while Tom and I truss these fellows up." 

The officer departed to make his rounds once more, 
after seeing to it that the door was secured, and Waters 
ushered his game into what might be called " the prison 
chamber. " 

Here both were fettered with ropes in the most 
approved fashion, and the detective said to the scowling 
Bart: 

' ' It begins to look as if we might bring you plenty 
of company, eh ? " • ? 

"The tables will be turned before many hours." 

" Not unless your pals find out more about a naph- 
tha boat than they know now. ' ' 

1 ' Ain' t they on the island ? ' ' 

" Not much. They went a bit too fast, and are now 
drifting around the bay. I'll go after them as soon as 
the work here is finished." 

A smothered curse was Bart's only reply, and after 
assuring himself that everything was in proper shape, 
Waters motioned Tom to follow him into the hall. 

"We're doing the work in great . shape, " he said, 
triumphantly, " and before morning I allow that it will 
be possible to call it done ! " 

" How many more on the island? " 



A NEAT NIGHT'S WORK 201 

" Only three, as near as I can figure, and when we 
get two the other fellow can shift around to suit himself 
until we are ready to make a regular hunt of it. Let 
me out now, and stand ready to take in another lodger 
very soon." 

The bars were removed ; the bolts slipped back, 
only to be replaced immediately after Waters left the 
house, and then Tom returned to his post of duty. 

The yacht was as he had seen her last, except that 
she had drifted farther from the island. 

Dalton continued his rounds, and the minutes 
passed until Tom began to believe it would be impossi- 
ble to capture any of those who were at liberty, 
when he fancied he heard a noise from the floor below. 

Stealing softly to the head of the stairs he listened 
until certain the sounds came from the cellar. 

Those on the outside had gone there with the 
probable intention of making their way into the house, 
and if the work could be done quickly they would find 
themselves in a trap. 

Fortunately Dalton chanced to pass through the hall 
at this moment, and in a few words Tom made him 
acquainted with the position of affairs. 

" I'm almost certain there's no other way for them to 
get into the cellar except by the window through which 
Mr. Waters and I crawled. If that place could be 
guarded we'd have them in fine style." 

"There's no telling that all three are there," the 
officer said, as if he did not relish the task of venturing 
out alone. 

"It's worth making a try for anyhow. I'll go if 
you'll stay here." 
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As a matter of course Dalton would not thus show 

he was afraid, and replied quickly : 

"At what part of the building is the window?" 

"Follow around to your left from the front door. 

« 

They can't possibly get out if you stand on* guard, and 
once you are there I'll warn Mr. Waters of what's goin' 
on." 

"Open the door softly, and I'll try it." 

Tom crept through the hall noiselessly lest the 
counterfeiters should become alarmed, and in a few 
seconds the officer was on the outside, while the barrier 
had been fastened securely once more. 

On reaching the upper room a low whistle from the 
rear of the house warned him that Dalton had reached 
his destination, and, leaning out of the window, Tom 
called loudly for the detective. 

" What's the matter? " Waters asked, impatiently, 
as he showed himself from the thicket for an instant. 

"Some of those fellows are in the cellar! Mr. 
Dalton has gone around to keep them from coming 
out." 

' ' Are all three there ? ' ' 

" I don't know ; we could hear a noise, so of course 
at least one must have gone in. ' ' 

At that instant a loud pounding was heard on the 
cellar door leading to the hall, and Tom added quickly : 

" They are trying to break through now ! Can't you 
hear them ? ' ' 

" I should say so," the detective replied as he ran in 
the direction taken by Dalton. " Go down stairs, Tom, 
and prevent that game by shooting through the door if 
they don't stop when you give the word," 



A NEAT NIGHT'S WORK 203 

Tom obeyed, and on reaching the hall found that 
under the heavy blows the woodwork was giving way. 

" Hold on there or I'll shoot ! " he cried ; but no at- 
tention was paid to the command. 

There was no time to hesitate. 

The next blow might shatter the door so that the 
men could gain an entrance, and Tom discharged his 
weapon full at the splintered portion of the barrier. It 
was well that he sprang back immediately after firing, 
for his own rifle had hardly been discharged when the 
counterfeiters returned the compliment from the oppo- 
site side, and a bullet was lodged in the plastering of 
the wall on a line with where the boy had been stand- 
ing. 

" I shall fire again if you strike another blow ! " he 
cried, and this threat had the desired effect. 

Footsteps on the stairs told that the men had con- 
cluded the place was rather too hot for them, and from 
the noise Tom believed all three were in the trap. 

He stood there motionless and silent, not knowing 
what should be done next, when a sharp rap was heard 
on the outer door. 

"Who is it?" he cried, and the familiar voice of 
Waters replied : 

"Me, Abe! Open up; I reckon we've got the 
whole of them." 

Tom obeyed, and on entering the detective took the 
precaution of locking the door behind him. - 

"That was a happy thought of yours, my boy, 
and now the question is how we are to get the fellows 
out." 

Tom could offer no suggestion. 
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The question was partially answered a moment later 
as they heard Dalton cry from a distance : 

" Up with your hands ! I've got the drop on you ! 
Now pass me your rifle, butt first, and be quick about 
it." 

" I reckon that one is all right," Waters said in a 
tone of satisfaction, "and we can afford to leave the 
other two down there if they don't surrender." Then 
unfastening the cellar door he cried: "We've got all 
but you fellows, and the wisest plan is to surrender. If 
you don't do it in sixty seconds we shall begin to smoke 
you out, and then there'll be no chance of coming up 
alive." 

" I've got one ! " Dalton shouted from his station. 

"All right. Hold him there till these gentlemen 
make up their minds/' 

It was not necessary to wait very long. 

The men, and both were there, finding that they had 
voluntarily entered a trap, thought discretion the better 
part of valor. 

" Will you let us off if we give up our weapons? " 
one cried. 

" Not much. I shall take you to New York ; but 
it's wiser to go there alive than dead, for you'll be 
killed to a certainty if we have to burn this building to 
get at you." 

"We'll give in." 

"Then climb these stairs, one at a time, and be 
careful to hold your hands mighty high for fear of an 
accident." 

The men lost no time in obeying. 

The first who ascended was turned over to Tom with 
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instructions that he was to be shot on the first show of 
attempting to play false, and when the second came 
Waters escorted him into the prison chamber. 

By the time both had been secured like the others, 
Dalton arrived with his prisoner, and what had at first 
seemed like an impossible task was successfully accom- 
plished. 

" It now only remains to persuade those fellows to 
leave the yacht, and we shall have done a very neat 
night's work," the detective said in a tone of satisfac- 
tion. 



CHAPTER XXIX 

THE PURSUIT 

By the time the last man had been brought into the 
room and bound, Red Bart began to lose courage. 

He had counted on seeing the detective and his as- 
sistants beaten very shortly after Tom announced that 
the yacht had been seized ; but instead of this happen- 
ing all his gang left on the island were powerless even 
to help themselves. 

There seemed little chance he would escape imprison- 
ment and trial, and he knew only too well that there 
was sufficient in the building to convict every member 
of the party. 

" If you're agreeable to such a thing, I'm willin' to 
make some kind of a bargain with you/ '-he said to 
Waters, and the latter replied sharply : 

" There's no trade I would listen to, unless you pro- 
posed to turn some other member of the gang up, and 
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were willing to take chances on the good it might do i 

you at the trial. 1 ' 

"I don't go in for that sort of thing; but there j' 

might be more money for you in leavin' us here than 
by carrying the crowd away." 

" I don't doubt it in the slightest ; but I'm not in 
that kind of business at present. We're here to take 
you back with us, and propose to do it." 

Bart smothered the oath which was on his lips, and 
turned his face to the wall, as if afraid his anger might 
cause him to say more than would be prudent. 

"It is time we started in pursuit of the yacht," 
Waters said, when he saw that the counterfeiter had 
ceased to talk. 

" But how do you propose to do it?" Conley asked 
in surprise. 

"With the boat Tom and I hid up here a short 
bit." 

* ' Do you count on attacking the party ? " 

" Yes, unless they agree to surrender, as these gen- 
tlemen did," and Waters pointed to the two men who 
had voluntarily come out of the cellar. 

" There's precious little chance they'll do anything 
of the kind, and I only hope they'll blow you and 
the boat out of the water," Bart growled. 

"It may be they can ; but I shall take good care not 
to give them a chance. Conley, you and Tom are to 
come with me, while Dalton stays here on guard." 

Tom stepped toward the door, as if expecting they 
were to start instantly. 

" We will take the rifles of these gentlemen, in 
order to have two apiece, which will guard against the 
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possibility of the weapons becoming choked, for I fancy 
we shall be called upon to fire rapidly, and also ammu- 
nition sufficient to supply all our wants. Dalton, you 
had better keep all the doors fastened securely, for it 
isn't certain our friend Bart mightn't have visitors from 
the main land." 

"I think the best thing to do just now is to get 
something to eat,' 1 Dalton replied. 

" Very well, overhaul the larder while we are gath- 
ering up the arms and cartridges." 

In a short time the three who were to start in pur- 
suit had as many weapons as might be needed, and 
then they were summoned to the dining-room by Dalton. 

He had found an ample supply of provisions, and 
the table was well covered with the most appetizing of 
the collection. 

Half an hour later everything was in readiness for 
the pursuit. 

Waters impressed upon Dalton' s mind the necessity 
of watchfulness and caution, and followed by the lat- 
ter's forebodings as to the success of the undertaking, 
the three set out to hunt for the little craft which had 
been hidden at the upper end of the island. 

Considerable time was spent in the search, capable 
as Waters had professed himself to be in finding that 
which he had himself secreted, and then she was 
speedily launched. 

To guard against suffering in case the chase should 
be prolonged, a small quantity of provisions had been 
taken from the house, and this, together with the spare 
arms and ammunition, loaded the little craft deep in 
the water when her crew was on board. 
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" We shall get along all right so long as it remains 
as calm as this," the detective said, as he took up the 
oars. "If the wind freshens, we must look out for a 
harbor." 

" What would happen to those fellows in the launch 
if a storm should spring up? " Conley muttered, half to 
himself. "It wouldn't take more than a good-sized 
thunder-gust to settle her while she had no steerage- 
way on." 

" Having started without knowing what should be 
done, they must take their chances/' Waters replied in 
a matter-of-fact tone ; "but I should feel mighty sorry 
to have anything happen to them just now, when we 
have the same as got them under our thumb." 

"I don't allow they're in that position yet, and 
reckon the tables will be turned when we attempt to 
overhaul them." 

" How do you make that out?" 

"They are at least three to our one, and are in a 
craft where it is possible to find shelter, while all we 
have is an open boat, with not rail enough to cover a 
single member of the party, if he should lie at full 
length on the botton." 

"In that way I'll admit the odds are against us; 
but you must remember that we have the law on our 
side, which is more than half the battle." 

Conley shook his head dubiously, as if to say he 
did not recognize so much power in the name invoked, 
and Tom began to believe the officer, being faint- 
hearted, would not show up to advantage if they should 
get into a tight place. 

It was not until the little craft had been rowed the 
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entire length of the island that the "Fire-fly" was 
brought into view once more. 

She had drifted a long distance since last seen, and 
now appeared to be within a couple of miles of the east- 
ern shore. 

Thanks to the moonlight, she could be distinctly 
seen, and from this time on there was no possibility of 
losing her. 

"Those fellows haven't succeeded in learning how 
to work the engine, and are counting on striking the 
shore before morning," said Conley. "It begins to 
look as if the gentleman who thought so much of his 
yacht would soon have cause to regret ever having let 
her to the representatives of the police department. " 

" It won't be a question of launches if we get our 
hands on those fellows. The ' Fire-fly ' will bring a 
bigger price from the government than her owner would 
care to refuse, and I'm willing to see her go to pieces 
within half an hour, providing we can lay our hands on 
those who have failed to run her," Waters said, as he 
pulled still harder. 

When half an hour had passed Conley took the oars, 
and the little boat was now so near the launch that the 
forms of those on board could be plainly distinguished. 

It was evident the men knew they were being pur- 
sued, for all were gathered at the rail watching the on- 
coming craft. 

"We're getting within range, and I reckon had 
better hold up a bit," Waters finally said, and Conley 
asked, petulantly, as he ceased rowing : 

" Well, now what do you expect to do?" 

"First find out if they are willing to come to 
14 
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terms," the detective replied, as he rose to his feet and 
shouted at the full strength of his lungs : 

" Ahoy on the steamer ! Ahoy ! " 

" Hello ! " came the reply. 

1 ' We have taken the rest of your gang prisoners, 
and now call upon you to surrender ! " 

"Oh, that's it, eh? Well, you must think we're 
chumps. Why didn't you send a couple of old women 
out to pull us ? " 

As these mocking words were spoken a bullet came 
zip, zipping over the water, striking so near the little 
craft that a shower of spray was sent aboard. 

Waters answered the leaden messenger with another, 
but no damage was done ; and Conley said, with a 
smile : 

" That kind of work might go on all day to-morrow, 
and none of us be any the w r orse for it." 

Waters understood this rather disagreeable fact, and 
remained buried in deep thought for several moments. 

Tom came to the conclusion that he had positively 
counted on inducing the men to surrender when they 
learned their companions had been arrested, and in this 
perhaps the boy was very nearly correct. 

"The wind is setting them directly toward the 
shore," Waters finally said, as if having decided upon 
his plan of action. " We'll pull around the launch, and 
strike the land where we can be under cover. Then I 
reckon they may be in better mood to listen to reason." 

This evidently pleased Conley, for he rowed vigor- 
ously, taking care to keep beyond range as he circled 
around the yacht, and the discontented look he had 
previously worn was no longer to be seen. 
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The counterfeiters understood the meaning of this 
manoeuvre, as could be told by their actions. 

They fired again and again at the little craft, though 
knowing she was beyond range, and were in a high 
state of excitement. 

Two began working industriously at the engine, 
and Waters said, with a laugh : 

" Unless they are mighty careful, there'll be a good 
opening for a first-class explosion, and we shall be 
called upon to act the part of life-savers before making 
arrests. ' ' 

The boat had made half the circuit, and was headed 
for the shore, when Tom cried, as he pointed to the 
sky: 

"Look there! Look there! I reckon we didn't 
start for the land any too soon." 

Black, ominous clouds were gathering rapidty, and 
the wind, which had been hardly more than a summer 
breeze, was increasing until the waves curled threaten- 
ingly around the bow. 

"It's a squall or a thunderstorm that's coming,' ' 
Conley said, with some show of fear, as he exerted 
himself yet more at the oars. " To be caught out in it 
would mean a wetting for all hands, if nothing worse, 
and I'm not so sure we'll strike the shore before it 
bursts." 

" Of course we shall, man ; don't lose your courage 
so quickly," Waters replied soothingly, but keeping his 
eyes fixed intently on the "Fire-fly," thinking more of 
his intended prisoners just then than of his own safety. 

By this time the counterfeiters were aware of the 
peril which menaced, and it was greater to them than 
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the pursuers, since, if they were not swallowed up by 
the waves, capture stared them in the face. 

11 They are ours now for a dead certainty. If that 
boat strikes shoal water, all hands will come ashore 
without weapons, and it will be like picking up walnuts 
to gather them in." 



CHAPTER XXX 

A DISAPPOINTMENT 

Ftixy alive to their peril, the counterfeiters did 
everything in their power to avert the catastrophe 
which threatened. 

If they could have started the engine, there might 
have been a chance to ride out the coming storm, but 
none of them were able to do this, and among them all 
there was not one with sufficient knowledge of seaman- 
ship to better their position in the slightest degree. 

In addition to these drawbacks, the little craft was 
laden so heavily that any ordinary waves would make a 
clean breach over her, even had she been under steer- 
age-way. 

Nor was the row-boat in a safe position. 

Conley worked the oars to the best of his ability, 
hoping to reach the land before the storm burst upon 
them, while Waters, turning his attention from the j 

counterfeiters a moment, tried to decide how it would 
be possible to land without capsizing. 

" It won't do to run the risk of losing our, weapons or 
ammunition," he said, after some thought. "Be ready 
to leap over the side the instant she strikes bottom, 
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Tom, and help carry her up on the shore. Conley will 
do the same as soon as he can drop the oars. ' ' 

Tom half-rose to his feet, clutching the gunwale 
firmly, and both he and the detective watched the line 
of foam-flecked sand anxiously. 

"Stop rowing !" Waters shouted, when the little 
craft was within half a dozen yards of the shore, and an 
instant later came the command. ' ' Over now, all 
hands !" 

The three leaped at the same moment, and, grasp- 
ing the boat by the gunwale, carried her bodily high up 
on the land. 

Not so much as a drop of water had been taken on 
board, and the pursuers had nothing to claim their 
attention save those whom it was hoped they might be 
able to first save and then capture. 

The "Fire-fly " was now so close to the land that it 
seemed each instant as if she must strike, and approach- 
ing nearer and nearer as the rapidly increasing waives 
lifted stern or bow high in the air. 

"It won't take long for her to pound herself to 
pieces if she keeps on at that rate," Waters said, anx- 
iously. "We must stand ready to pull out those who 
can't swim ; but be careful they don't have a chance to 
capture any of the weapons." 

Now the launch was rolling heavily on the edge of 
the surf, and suddenly, as if thrown by some giant 
hand, she was lifted on high, to be dashed upon the 
beach, but so far away that those on board would 
experience considerable difficulty in landing. 

To complicate matters, the moment she struck the 
waves rolled her over on her beam-ends, and the coun- 
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terfeiters were tumbled one upon the other into the 
water. 

" Stand by our boat with your rifle ready for use, 
Tom ! ' ' the detective shouted as he ran into the surf, 
followed by Conley, and the work of life-saving had 
begun. 

The men seemed bewildered by their sudden immer- 
sion, and for some seconds did not attempt to do any- 
thing in their own behalf. 

More than one would have been drowned but for the 
exertions of Waters and his assistant, and Tom felt 
disappointed because he could not take part in the 
work. 

It was well he resisted the desire to rush into the 
waves, leaving the boat and her cargo unguarded, for 
when the first rescued had collected their scattered 
senses, they ran toward the boy for the purpose of seiz- 
ing some of the weapons which lay within view of all. 

" Stand back there ! " Tom cried, as he leveled his 
rifle. " My orders are to keep you at a distance, and I 
intend to do it ! ' ' 

11 Get away, boy ! M the man said, sternly, but in a 
low tone, lest he should attract the attention of Waters, 
who was now intent only on saving life. * ' Those are 
our rifles, and we propose to take them." 

Although he spoke so boldly, he did not dare advance 
while the ominous-looking muzzle stared him in the 
face. 

" I shall certainly shoot if you come one step nearer," 
Tom cried, and then, as more of the counterfeiters 
advanced, he shouted for the detective. 

By this time all the men were ashore, and Waters 
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came up at full speed, seizing the foremost fellow by 
the throat* as he said : 

1 ' You are my prisoner. I arrest every one, and the 
man who attempts to run away will get a bullet in his 
back. Come here, Conley, and help guard these fellows 
till we can secure them in some way.'' 

The detective's prisoner tried in vain to wriggle out 
of the muscular grasp, and then his companions gath- 
ered quickly around. 

Tom could not offer any assistance, for it was in the 
highest degree necessary he should stand guard over 
the arms, and for several seconds Waters struggled 
unaided amid the throng. 

Then Conley came up, and seizing a rifle, raised it 
by the muzzle as he rushed into the thick of the fight. 

Just who was responsible for it Tom never knew ; the 
men were clustered so thickly together that he could 
hardly distinguish the combatants ; but a pistol-shot 
rang out sharply, there was a cry of pain, and Waters 
fell to the ground. 

Conley fired a single bullet into the throng, and then* 
shouted, as he held the rifle at his shoulder : 

" Hands up, every man of you, or I'll shoot so long 
as there is one standing. Keep your ground, Tom ; 
and begin to fire when I do. ' ' 

This speech was answered by another report, and 
the ball whistled by Tom's head ; but the man who dis- 
charged the weapon had no time to do so again, for the 
officer brought him down with a well-aimed bullet. 

' 1 Is there anybody else who wants the same dose ? " 
he asked, looking around to make certain every member 
of the party had his hands in the proper position. 
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Most likely this one revolver was the only weapon 
left to the counterfeiters after the capsizing of the 
yacht, for there was no further attempt at violence. 

44 Hold to your place ; he must take care of himself 
a few minutes longer," Conley cried, as Tom started 
toward the detective, who was still lying on the sand as 
if dead. "Take the boat's painter, and tie the hands 
of the man nearest to you ; lash them behind his back." 

Tom obeyed, the officer meanwhile keeping his eye 
on the other members of the party, who were exchang- 
ing meaning glances. 

As a matter of fact, Conley was in an embarrassing 
position. 

He had more prisoners than he could handle, and 
there w r as a scarcity of material with which to bind 
them. 

Tom succeeded in securing two with the boat's 
painter, the men standing back to back in such a 
manner that they would not be able to run away much 
fastei than a turtle could crawl. 

"Now strap the next fellow's belt tightly around 
his arms and body just above the elbow," Conley said, 
and the man lowered his hands sullenly that the com- 
mand might be obeyed. 

Tom had hardly done as requested when the storm 
burst in all its fury upon them. The w r ind came in a 
furious puff, bringing with it what seemed like a solid 
sheet of water, and for some seconds it was impossible 
for one of the party to see the other, however closely 
they were standing together. 

Involuntarily Tom bowed his head before the blast, 
for the rain stung the flesh like needles, and before he 
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raised it again the report of Conley's rifle rang out, 
amid the roar of the waves and howling of the wind. 

Profiting by the opportunity, those of the counter- 
feiters who had not been bound made a sudden dash 
for liberty, running along the beach toward a spur of 
rocks. 

Conley's shot did not check their flight. 

It was impossible for him to take aim with any 
degree of accuracy, and the fellows made good their 
escape, notwithstanding the shower of bullets w T hich 
was sent after them. 

Now that there was no longer any necessity of 
guarding the weapons, Tom ran to the wounded detect- 
ive, who remained where he had fallen. 

The rain had restored consciousness, and he asked, 
as the boy bent over him solicitously : 

" Did you bag them all?" 

" We've only got three ; the rest escaped when the 
gust came. ' ' 

11 Why doesn't Conley go after them?" 

" Because he's got his hands full already. We 
didn't have anything to truss them up with, and what 
could be done if he brought back two or three more ? ' ' 

' * We might at least keep them under cover of our 
rifles." 

"It seems tome that the first thing done is to see 
how bad you are hurt." 

" It can't be more than a scratch." 

" That wouldn't keep you here senseless so long." 

" Have I been unconscious? ' ' 

" Ever since you dropped, an' that must have been 
ten minutes ago." 
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The detective attempted to stand up, but sank back 
again with a moan of pain as the blood gushed from his 
right breast. 

1 'Come here quick, Mr. Conley ! " Tom cried, in 
alarm. " He's bleeding to death ! " 

Regardless of his half- fettered prisoners, the officer 
sprang to the side of his chief and made a hasty exam- 
ination of the ugly-looking wound. 

The flow of blood was to be stanched at once, 
otherwise Tom's words would speedily be proven true ; 
but there was little at hand out of which to improvise 
bandages. 

A couple of handkerchiefs saturated by the heavy 
rain was all that could be procured, and with the aid of 
these and some strips torn from his coat, a compress 
was made which partially checked the stream. 

" He must have medical aid as quickly as possible," 
Conley said, in a low tone, to Tom ; " but how we are 
to get it beats me." 

The boy looked around anxiously. 

It would have been a dangerous undertaking to 
make any effort toward launching the small boat, and 
the ' ' Fire-fly ' ' could not be counted on in the matter, 
since she was lying on her beam-ends, with every wave 
making a clean breach over her. 

"Don't you suppose there are any houses near?" 
Tom asked, after realizing that it would be impossible 
for them to leave by water until the storm abated. 

1 ' 1 think not. This part of the shore seems to be 
uninhabited ; I looked for buildings while we were 
coming down/' 

"Leave me here and attend to the prisoners," the 
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detective said in a tone of authority, and Conley replied 
sadly : 

1 * I don't see that we can do anything better than 
look after you. The men we have taken can't get 
away, and it strikes me we're in much the same box." 



CHAPTER XXXI 

A MOURNFUL JOURNEY 

It was eight o'clock in the morning before the 
storm lulled, and during all that time the party had 
been exposed to the full force of the tempest. 

Conley and Tom sheltered the wounded detective as 
much as was possible by turning the boat over him ; 
but they, together with the three prisoners, were forced 
to take it as it came. 

The flow of blood had ceased entirely, and Waters, 
although weak from the loss of the life fluid, declared 
that he was in condition to undertake the journey back 
to the island as soon as the bay should be calm enough 
to permit the use of the small boat. 

" But we mustn't go to the island," Conley said de- 
cidedly. * ' It is of more importance that your wound 
is dressed than for us to hold any of the men." 

" Not a bit of it. I'll take any risks of my own life 
rather than give up a man we have captured. " 

' * But what good can be done by going to the 
island ?" 

" In the first place it is necessary we should know if 
Dal ton is all right, and then we'll begin to transfer the 
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prisoners. After that has been done there will be time 
enough to patch me up." 

It was useless for Conley and Tom to expostu- 
late. 

The detective was determined, and showed that he 
still intended to be considered the leader of the expedi- 
tion, by peremptorily ordering his assistants to refrain 
from further conversation regarding the matter. 

An hour later Waters believed the bay was calm 
enough to permit the use of the boat without especial 
danger, and the return journey begun. 

And a mournful one it was. 

The wounded man was laid at full length on the 
bottom of the boat. 

Tom sat in the stern-sheets to steer ; Conley handled 
the oars, and the prisoners were placed in such a man- 
ner that the little craft would be properly trimmed. 

Had Waters not been injured some attempt might 
have been made to ascertain the true condition of the 
* ' Fire-fly ' ' ; but his companions believed his situation 
one of extreme danger, and there was no thought of 
anything save to get him where medical aid could be 
procured as soon as possible. 

When they first started, the cockle-shell of the boat 
tossed about in rather an alarming manner, shipping a 
sea now and then, to the great discomfort of the 
invalid ; but as the journey progressed the waters be- 
came calmer, until at noon the bay was smooth as a 
mirror. 

Rowing the heavily-laden boat was a laborious task ; 
but Conley " stuck at it" manfully, refusing all Tom's 
offers to ' * spell ' ' him. 
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" I can pull her twice as fast as you could," he said, 
1 'and since Mr. Waters insists on going to the island, 
it is important we make good time. ' ' 

" But I could row long enough to rest your arms." 

"That wouldn't do any good ; they would get stiff 
in a few moments, and I'd be worse off than by holding 
hard to it all the time. ' ' 

The detective must have been suffering considerable 
pain ; but he did not allow a murmer or a groan to escape 
his lips, lest his companions should refuse to obey him 
in regard to their destination. 

Conley tried to persuade him to go first to Marinette, 
see a physician, leave the prisoners, and then, if it was 
thought prudent, return to the counterfeiters' head- 
quarters ; but Waters refused positively, probably know- 
ing the doctor would not allow him to be moved, once 
he was under his charge. 

The mournful journey came to an end about two 
o'clock in the afternoon, and it is safe to say all hands 
experienced a sense of the most intense relief when they 
stepped ashore. Tom escorted the prisoners up to the 
house, and was met at the door by Dalton, who asked : 

"Didn't you get any more? " 

"There are all, an' we were lucky to bring them 
away. ' ' 

1 ' Where's the launch ? I saw you coming in the* 
small boat." 

' ' The * Fire-fly ' is a wreck on the eastern shore, and 
Mr. Waters is badly wounded. You are to find some- 
thing that will answer for a litter, and go after him, 
while I guard the prisoners." 

" Wounded, eh ? How did that happen ? " 
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You shall hear about it later. Did you get along 
all right?" 

" So far as keeping them snug is concerned, I did ; 
but it has been a tough job to keep the crowd supplied 
with food and water.' ' 

Before starting for the shore the officer helped Tom 
secure the new-comers in such a manner that they could 
not move about the room, and then the boy was alone 
with the prisoners once more. 

Red Bart glared at him angrily, probably blaming 
him for the greater portion of what had been done 
against his gang ; but this troubled Tom very little just 
at this time. 

His thoughts were centered on the detective, whom 
he believed would finally die from the wound, because 
of his determination not to see a physician until all the 
work had been done. 

" I suppose you think you've covered yourself with 
glory, eh?" Bart said, after watching the boy in silence 
for some time. 

" No, indeed, for I weakened more than once before 
the job was finished." 

1 ' And you'll weaken worse before you die. Don't 
think that the men who have escaped will let you go 
without settling accounts. The time will come when 
you'll wish you'd never struck the detective busi- 



ness." 



The detective was brought into the room half an 
hour later, and Red Bart's eyes glistened with delight 
when he saw how grievously the man was wounded. 

"I hope he won't die too soon," the counterfeiter 
said with a savage oath, " for he hasn't suffered enough 
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yet. I want some of the boys to have a whack at him 
before he passes in his checks. ' ' 

" Hold your tongue ! " Conley cried. " If you yip 
again I'll give you something to sniffle about. " 

Bart remained silent ; but he watched the detective 
closely, smiling with delight whenever he saw him 
writhe in pain. 

" You are to get away as soon as possible/' Waters 
said, as soon as he had been made comfortable on a cot 
near the door where he could have a full view of all in 
the room. " It should be possible to take five of these 
men with you. Be sure you leave them in a secure 
place, under the charge of proper officers ; then come 
back with boats enough to move the remainder, and 
what tools they've got stored here. The next trip must 
be the last one." 

While Conley was getting something to eat, Dalton 
selected five prisoners ; tied them together in such a 
manner that they could not break away, and marched 
them to the boat. 

Conley followed a few moments later, and Tom sta- 
tioned himself on guard near the detective's bed, know- 
ing that many h6urs must elapse before he would be 
relieved from duty. 

Waters proposed to do his share of watching. He 
ordered Tom to place a rifle where he could reach it 
without making too violent a movement, and prepared 
the prisoners for what might happen in case they tried 
to escape, by saying : 

"Don't think because there is no one here but a 
wounded man and a boy that you've got any better 
chance than before, for I warn you that I can use this 
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rifle with the best of you, and intend to do it at the 
first show of trouble. ' ' 

" Oh, that's brave talk when we're where we can't 
move hand or foot," Bart said, sneeringly. "You 
never did meet us like a man ; but the time is coming 
when you'll have to stand up to the dough-trough with 
the best of us." 

"Well, I'm master till that happens,'' Waters re- 
plied with a laugh, " and I propose to hold my advan- 
tage, so remember the warning." 

Then he proposed that Tom should get some food 
for both, and bring it there where he could eat while 
watching. 

The counterfeiters' larder was well supplied, and 
soon a meal, remarkable for quantity rather than qual- 
ity, was spread on a small table in front of the detect- 
ive's cot. 

Both ate heartily, and when their hunger was 
satisfied Waters proposed that Tom make a tour 
of the entire building before settling down for the 
night. 

This required some time, and everything appeared 
to be in proper shape. 

Then it was necessary to give the prisoners food and 
water, and when that had been done the shades of night 
were falling. 

Waters would have insisted that the work of watch- 
ing be divided equally, but that Tom prevented him by 
declaring that he would do it all himself. 

The hours of darkness passed slowly. 

During a portion of the time Waters was awake, 
and varied the monotony by. talking about his plans 
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for the future ; but even with this aid to the passage of 
time it seemed as if the night was twice as long as it 
should have been. 

With the morning came plenty of work for the boy, 
and he had not finished it when a loud shout from the 
outside caused him to run to the window. 

Dal ton and Conley had returned, bringing with 
them two men, and it can readily be understood that 
Tom lost no time in opening the door. 

The officers had been very successful in their jour- 
ney. 

The prisoners were safely lodged in jail, and then 
they had chartered a small sloop, with a crew of two, to 
come over for the prisoners and goods. 

The work of transferring the former to the hold of 
the vessel was begun at once, and soon Red Bart, with 
his companions, were in safe quarters until they could 
be put on board the cars for Chicago. 

Then, under Waters' direction, every tool and im- 
plement used in the manufacture of counterfeit money, 
or in the mutilation of good money, was carried on 
board. 

The detective was taken last, and in the cabin of the 
sloop he was made as comfortable as possible, with the 
knowledge that, now his work was so nearly accom- 
plished, he could place himself under the care of a phy- 
sician in a few hours. 

"I reckon you'll be glad to leave this island,' ' he 
said to Tom as the latter walked by his side while he 
was being carried to the sloop. 

" Indeed I shall. It's been sort of an unlucky place 

to us. M 

15 
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" I don't think you should say that, for after what 
you've done here, and elsewhere, I'm going to offer you 
the position of full partner." 



CHAPTER XXXII 

IN CONCLUSION 

Telegraph Tom's desperate ventures rightly end 
with the departure of the party from the island, for in 
this particular case there was no further necessity of 
making ventures, since the leaders of the gang were 
under arrest, and sufficient evidence obtained against 
the others to warrant the local authorities in apprehend- 
ing them. 

For the same reason Abe Waters considered he had 
finished the job when he turned over his prisoners. He 
had worked up the case to the end, and would have 
nothing more to do until the counterfeiters should be 
brought to trial, when both he and Tom would be 
wanted as witnesses. 

It may interest the reader if some of the loose ends 
of the story are gathered up, howe^fer. 

After landing from the island the party went directly 
to the depot, a train being nearly due, and the other 
five prisoners were brought there. 

The journey was an uneventful one, and when they 
arrived in Chicago, Waters turned his men over to the 
proper authorities, which ended his responsibility in the 
matter. 

Not until then did he pay any attention to his own 
necessities. 
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The physician whom he called in looked grave on 
•examining the wound, and prophesied that it would 
be many days before he would be able to travel, be- 
cause of the long delay in applying for medical treat- 
ment. 

Waters predicted that he would leave the city for 
home within a week, and to the surprise of all, he had 
sufficiently recovered in that time to be able to under- 
take the journey without fear of the results. 

While he and Tom remained in Chicago men were 
.sent to see if anything could be done toward saving the 
" Fire-fly/ ' but they reported that she had been badly 
stove, was half buried in the sand, and that her engine 
had been torn out of her, probably at the moment she 
struck. 

Under those circumstances it was useless to do any- 
thing with the wreck, and arrangements were made 
whereby the owner would receive pay for the damage 
<ione, from the government. 

It was also while they were in Chicago that Conley 
brought some very welcome news. 

"I've had the good luck to pull two of those fellows 
who gave us the slip during the storm, and believe I'm 
on the track of the others. ' ' 

" How did it happen ? " Waters asked excitedly. 

' ' I was down by the lake front when I happened to 
meet these fellows, who looked as if they'd just come in 
off of a long tramp, and it struck me that the face of 
one was familiar. If they'd gone on without paying 
any attention to me I might never have remem- 
bered them ; but one looked up quickly, and then 
nudged his companion. I saw the scoundrel do that 



14 



228 TELEGRAPH TOM'S VENTURE 

same thing a moment or two before that squall came up r 
and I gathered the two in. 

"What about the others? 

"I think these fellows will split on them; but I 
didn't wait to work the snap out fully, I was so eager 
to tell you the news." 

It can be stated here that Conley did not succeed in 
arresting any more of the party 

When the detective and his young assistant finally 
arrived in New York, the former insisted that Tom 
come and live with him, alleging that it was really 
necessary since they were to work together, and if the 
boy had received no other reward he would have thought 
himself amply repaid for what he had done toward 
breaking up the counterfeiters' league, by gaining such 
a beautiful home. 

Of all those arrested by Waters or his assistants not 
one escaped paying the law's penalty for their misdeeds. 

Slim Jim's sentence was the shortest, since it was 
shown he had really aided the officers in their work, 
and Red Bart's was the longest because of the fact that 
he was the leader. 

Through this work of Waters and Tom, the league 
was broken up. They had secured evidence enough to 
cause the arrest and conviction of the heads of the 
" departments " in other cities, and the completeness of 
the job is now referred to in detective circles as one of 
the best ever known. 
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